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P R E F A CE 
OF THE 


TRANSLATOR. 


HE wonderful Incidents related 
. “in the following Sheets, not being 
made up of tirefome Love Intrigues, 
repeated again and again in almoft every 
new Book of Amufement, will, as I. 
‘flatter myfelf, not be quite difpleafing to 
«6 the 


PREFACE. 


the reader, on account of the Novelty 
of the Subject. The ftrange myfterious 
Events which occur in this little Per- 
formance are founded on Facts, the au- - 
thehticity of which can be warranted 
by the Tranflator, who has lived many 
Years not far. from the principal Place 
of Action. } 


If the Subject of the following. Tale 
fhould be thought interefting and amufe- 
ing, the Public may) expect a {peedy 
Publication of a ftill more intricated and © | 
wonderful one, exhibiting a long Series 
of fimilar Frauds, perpetrated under the 
myfterious Veil of penne fapernatartt 
Aid. 


The 





PREFACE, 


_. The Publifher being fenfible of the 
manifold Defects of his Tranflation, will 
acknowledge with Gratitude the gentle 
Corrections of the dread Arbiters of Li- 
terary Death and Life, and Promifes 
carefully to avoid, in a future Publica- 
tion, the repetition of any flips the Cri- 
. tick’s Eagle Eye fhall difcover in the 
_ following Sheets. 
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HE hurricane was howling, the hail- 
{tones beating againft the windows, the 

hoarfe croaking of the raven bidding adieu to 
autumn, and the weather-cock’s s difmal creak-. 
ing joined with the mournful dirge of the foli- 
tary owl, when Herrman and Hellfried, who 
had been united by the ftrongeft bonds of 
friendfhip from their youthful days,were feated 
by the chearing fire fide, hailing the approach 
of winter. Thirty long years were elapfed 
fince they had been. feparated by difference 
VOL. I. B. employments ; 
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employments ; Herrman having been called, 

by the decrees of heaven, to diftant coun- 

tries, whilft Hellfried, leaving the Univerfity 

where their mutual Giendihip had began, ha- ~ 

ftened to his hoary parents, to eafe the bur- 
then of their old age, and to cheer the tem- 
peftuous evening of his dear progenitor’ S 
life. 


On his. journey towards his wifhed-for 
home, he rambled over fome of the moft 
charming parts of Germany; yet he was hunt- 
ing in vain after pleafure, being feparated — 
from the. dear companion of his juvenile 
days, and could no where trace the blifsful 
abode of tranquillity and peace of mind. At 
length he found, in the circle of his family, 
what he had been feeking in vain abroad. 
The pleafure which his venerable parents 
t, in beholding the offspring of their mu~ 
" tual love, foothed the inquietude of his mind; 
‘the joy fparkling in their eyes at the ‘fight 

of the fupporter of their declining years,’ 


tinged his cheeks with the rofy hue of con- 
: tentment, 
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tentment, and filled his foul with inward 
“‘blifs. Ten years of congenial happinefs 
were now funk down into the endlefs gulph 
of time, when his aged father died, clofing a 
well-fpent life in his feventy-fecond year: 
The guardian angel of virtue carried his 
unfpotted foul to the cheerful manfion of 
everlafting peace; the gentle {mile ofa good 
confcience fat ftill on his wan lips, when his 
fainted fpirit arrived in heaven, hailed by mil- 
lions of holy angels. 


Hellftied now enjoyed twelve -years 
longer the blifs of foothing the forrows of his 
Mother, and of fupporting her under the 
heavy load of ever increafing infirmities, be- 
fore fhe went over to the facred abode of 
‘peace, to be re-united to the dear compa- 
nion of allher earthly joys and cares.. He 
dropped a tear of filial affection on her tomb, 
where fhe refted by her departed hufband’s 
fide, and direéted now all his care and ten- 
dernefs towards the promoting of his only 
‘fitter s eee: The apprehenfion of draw. 
B 2 


ing 


4 -NECROMANCER, 


ing a blank in the great lottery of matri-. 
mony, ftrengthened by fome terrifying ex- 
amples within the circle of his friends, made 
him hefitate fo long to choofe’a partner in 
his joys and cares, ’till he felt himfelf too in- 
firm for the toils inflicted on the beafts of 
- burthen, yoked to the cart of matrimony.--- 
But he became, alas! too late, fenfible of 
the bad confequences of his cowardice, 
when he began to want a tender nurfe, a_ 
foother in his gloomy hours, and ‘a fweet 
comforter amidft the felf-created cares of 
hoary age. In order to difperfe the clouds 
of gloomy difmal fancies, the ufual compa- 
. nions of folitary bachelors, he took the re- 
‘folution of undertaking a journey as far as 
the.duty incumbent on his office would al- 
low him, and left the care of his houfe to his 
maiden fifter. | 


He was fo. fortunate as to meet, on his 
journey, with many friends of his earlier 
days, the companions in his former ftudies, 
and the partners of his academical life: At 


length 
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tenoth he alfo traced out his dear Herrman, 
the moft beloved among his youthful friends. 
Though Hellfried was, at firft, angry with 
him, for having neglected writing to him 
in the courfe of fo many years; for having 
omitted to afcertain him of his {till being 
alive; and for his not having anfwered the 
letter he had wrote to him many years ago, 
in order to enquire after his health and hap- 
pinefs; yet he forgot at once all his anger, 
anticipating the pleafure of preffing him once 
‘more to his bofom, and got into his carriage 
-with cheerfulnefs to haften to his. embraces. 

After a fhort and pleafant ride, he hung on 
Herrman’s neck, a gentle tear of joy iparkled 
in -his eye, as he prefied him tenderly to his 
bofum. 


He found his worthy friend a favorite of 
fortune, bleft in the lap of fweet content- 
ment and unadulterated happinefs.---A_lov- 
ing wife, who was a tender guardian of his 
tranquillity, and a careful mother. to the 
Pledges of their mutual love, was crowning 

&B 3 the 
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the favors which fortune fo abundantly had 
bleffed him with: Kind Providence had fur- 
rounded him with an hopeful circle of pro- 
mifing children, two of whom had happily 
been married, and bleffed him with two 
grand-daughters and three grandfons---Hea- 
ven’s greateft bleffings fmiled upon him 
wherever he went, contentment and j joy. fat 


upon his reverend brow, and peace of mind 
had taken her abode within his heart. 


“ Good God!” exclaimed he, as foon as he 
could find words to give vent to the rapture 
of his foul, ‘<do I} then behold, once more 
** before I die, the dear companion of my 
“« youthful days? Heaven he praifed for that 
- © unexpected happinefs! Now all my wifhes 
“ are fulfiled--- Oh, Hellfried! Hellfried ! - 
‘© The feparation from thee, the apprehen- 
‘* fion of feeing thee no more, was the only 
‘* bitternefs mixed in the cup of blifs, which * 
*« providence has kindly adminiftered to thiy 
“‘ friend. Thou art alive---thou art alive, 


now I have — elfe to with, than that 
ce my 


Cay 
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« my end may be as happy as this hour of 
* blifs.” 


Hellftied related now, after the firft ecftacy 
of rapture was over, how anxioufly he had 
ever been enquiring after his dear friend; 
told him how many letters he had written to. 
get informed of his abode, and of his being 
well, and was going to chide his faithful Herr- 
man for his negligence, when he fetched a 
letter from an old acquaintance of. his, who 
had wrote to him, that - m 


‘* Hellfried had left the fervice of the 
_ Mufes, enlifted under the banners of Pallas 
“« during the war of feven years, and; very 
- likely, had fallena victim of his martial 
“¢ fpirit.”’ 
aa Thy t turn of mind---’’ thus Hlerman: pro- 
ceeded, after his friend had read that letter, 
«* feemed always to make fuch a manner of 
‘© life far more eligible to thee, than the 
« peace and homely pleafure of a private 
: B 4 6c life, ; 
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‘© lite, how could I then doubt the authen- 
** ticity of the intelligence given me by ho 
*“ neft Erich? I have bemoaned thy un- 
“* timely fate, what more could Ihave done?” 


Hellfried was fatisfied with what his friend 
faid in his defence, and found now an addi- 
tional reafon of being pleafed with his ha- 
ving feen him once more. 


“ Brother!”’ exclaimed he, “let us forget . 
““ our age and let us live together, as long” 
“‘ as I can remain with thee, as if the thirty 
.*© years. fince we have feen each other never 
** had exifted, and.be as merry as we have 
“ been in. our youthful. days.” 


Herrman’s cheek glowed with pleafure, 
he fqueezed his Hellfried’s hand, and both 
of them were as: a ele as Jt-is _ ta be 
in this vain world. , 


Six days were now pafied in mutual joy: 
Herrman refided ata country feat, fituated on 
| 7 the 
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the banks ofthe Elbe, and enclofed with an 
antient foreft, which made it the moft plea- 
fant abode to Kellfried, who was paffionately 
fond of hunting. Every morning they were 
rambling through the woods, and the two 
robuft aged friends purfued the fleet game 
with juvenile ardour, ’rill the dinner bell fum- — 
-moned them to a fubftantial meal, and a 
bottle of old Rhenifh wine; when the cloth 
- was removed the goblet went cheerfully 
round, and the two happy friends were drink - 
ing, and talking ‘nll night came_on, and the 
chimney fire illuminated the dufky room ; 
the pipes were filled with aromatic canafter, 
the chairs put nearer to the fire, blazing 
brifkly. aloft, and they began to relate the 
atchievements of their juvenile days, and 
whatever had happened during their fepara- 
tion. Thus the days rolled on like hours, 
arid Hellfried did not yet think of partirig. 


The hurricane was howling (as I. faid be- 
fore) and the hail ftones beating againft the 


windows in fo uncivil a manner, that the two 
Bs . friends 


tO NECROMANCER. 
friends could not think of going a hunting, 


but ftuck clofe to the focial fire fide, fpend- _ 


ing thus the day amid amufing converfations; 


their ftock of entertaining narratives ems 


to > be inexhauftible. 


The gloominefS of the weather gave their 
converfation a ferious turn: They began to- 


difcourfe on the calamities of war, of the 


dangers they had formerly undergone, and of 


many diftreffes and fufferings they had ex- 
perienced in the earlier part of their lives ; 


as night advanced the tempeft grew more 


furious, the flame in the chimney was wafted 
to and fro, and began to die away: by degrees. 
Father Herrman fed it with dry wood, poked 
the cinders out, and it began again to blaze 
aloft. | 


_ “Brother,” now faid Hellfried, who, mean- | 


_ while had been filling his pipe, ‘brother, 


doft thou believe in apparitions? Doft thou - 


believe in fpirits?”’ 


Herrman 
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Herrman fimiling fhook his head. 


«J alfo,” thus Hellfried went on, “do not 
¢ believe in apparitions; yet, when travel- 
“© Jing throughGermany, I have met with ad- 
‘¢ ventures which I ftill am unable to un- 
"© riddle.” | 


Herrman pricked up his ears; awaiting in 
dumb expectation the narrative of his friend’s 
wondrous adventures : Hellfried kept him not. 
long in fufpence, and began.as follows :. 


“ The great fair was juft beginning, when 
I arrived at F----, the buftle of the buyers 
and venders, the meeting with a. number of 
dear friends, and the many different amufe- — 
ments, promifed to afford me a great deal of 
pleafure, and.I refolved to ftay a. few. weeks 
at that town.’ | 


®. $ ee 5 : e ; 
‘©The inn: where I had taken: lode-. 
ings was crowded with travellers; an aged 


hoary man amongft them was particularly. 
BG6 ‘ ‘ noticed: 
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noticed by every one, on account of his re- 
markable appearance: His looks were re- 
verend,; his drefs, though very plain, was _ 
coftly ; he appeared to be a rich nobleman; 
and occupied the beft apartments: A: coach 
and fix, with four fervants richly dreffed; 
carried him frequently out ; he was feen at all 
the public places, was prefent at all amufe- 
ments, yet, what raifed my curiofity, he was 
conftantly alone, ‘and in profound meditation; 
I often remarked, that wherever he was; 
he did not take the leaft notice of what was 
doing around him, and, as if a prey to grief - 
and inward fufferings, feemed to be infenfible 
of all the objets that furrounded him. He was 
alfo continually alone when in his apartment, 
the door of which appeared to me to be al- 
ways bolted: He rode out.as foonas dinner 
was over, and commonly pemunies very late 
at migne 


| queftioned the sion’: about that 
ftrange man, but he fhrugged up his fhould- 
7 : , a ers 
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ers and could tell me nothing. The waiters 
a the fame.’ 


_ © But,” exclaimed I peevithly, ‘vou cer- 
tainly mutt know where he comes from, could 
not you afk his fervants?? = 


“The fervants,”’ anfwered the waiter, 
“are as mute as their mafter. He is fup- 
“ nofed to be am Englifh Lord, that is all 
_ what I know.” 


“I was of the fame opinion, when I firft 
faw him ; having met, on my travels, with 
many Englifhmen, who- had behaved in the 
fame fullen and referved manner. His me- 
lancholy mood I fancied to be the effect of 
the fpleen, and did not trouble myéfelf ay 
more. ieee him.’”* 


“‘T had not er above thee _ at F-. 
when I loft my purfe: At firft I fancied I 
had dropped it fomewhere in a fhop, or my 
ens had been picked in the ftreet, and 


determined 
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determined to be more careful in future ; but, 
in {pite of all my precaution and carefulnefs, 
I fuffered a fecond lofs the next day, miffing 
a diamond. ring, with a miniature picture of 
my deceafed mother: I was fure that I, the 
preceding night had pulled that ring from 
my finger, and put it on the table, when I 
went to bed; I queftioned the waiters, but 
they appeared to be offended at my inqui- 
ries—in fhort, the ring was gone.” 


“A few days after I went to the play, I 
had a {nuff box, of very. little value, in the 
right pocket of my coat; a gentleman who. 
was fitting by me, at the left, begged me to. 
- give him.a pinch of fnuff, but. I could not. 

find my box. That. infignificant theft made 
me fmile. I ftaid’till the play was over with. 


very little concern, and was glad that I had. 


left my purfe at home.”’ 


«The play was over, and a. boy: with.a 
lighted torch went before me to an adjacent. 


tavern, I wanted to fee what hour it was, but | 


my: 


NECROMANCER. 15 


my watch was alfo gone. ‘*Curfed misfor- 
tune!” exclaimed I. The boy: reminded me 
of his money, I gave it him, and entered the 
. fupper room. An acquaintance of mine took 
notice of the palenefs of my countenance, 
inquiring whether I wasill,. I denied it, and 


took my feat at the table: I hurried down. - 


my fupper without noticing my neighbour, 
and was determined to depart the next morn- 
ing, being perfuaded that: fome cunning: 
rogues had fingled me out, to try their fkill: 
with me, at the expence of my property.--- 
AAs I was pufhing back my chair, fomebody 
clofe by me, afked me what o’clock it was, 
I did not anfwer,. becaufe that queftion, - by 
reminding me of my lofs, had vexed me, and. 
Was going to leave the room.” : 


“« Sir, what o’clock is it?” exclaimed fomes. 
body once more, tapping me on.the fhoulder. 
“Ido not know,” replied I without looking 
back, and paid my bill. «Have you. no. 
watch with you?” exclaimed the fame pers 
fon again, Now I turned round in great 

vexation 


16 NECROMANCER. 

vexation, and, guefs my furprife, the trou- 
blefome inquirer was my neighbour at the 
inn, the very fame gentleman who had ex- 
cited fo much my curiofity fome days ago.” 


He ftared me in the face, as if expecting — 


an an{wer. 
s Sir,” faid I now, “my watch —” 


‘Fas been ftolen,’’ interrupted he quickly. 
eT have catched the thief, there it is:’? So 
faying, he put my watch into my hand. I 
was {tunned with amazement, and could not 
help wifhing to know the thief, that I might 
recover the other things I had loft, for I was" 
fure that the fame perfon who had robbed 
me of my watch, had alfo pilfered what I had 
loft before: But, ere I could fignify my with, 
the myfterious gentleman was vanifhed.”__ 


«JT went home, ftruck withaftonifhment, 
but the ftranger was not yet arrived. At 
length he came, as ufual,-at midnight; I 

| rufhed 
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rufhed out of the door when I heard him 
coming up ftairs, made a refpectful bow, and 
begged himto give me leave to afk a quef- 
tion; but he paffed me haftily, without ta- 
kine notice of me, abforbed in melancholy 
thoughts, took the candle from the fervant, 
and bolted his room. 


_All my attempts of {peaking with him 
were fruitlefs, like the firft. When at home, 
his door was bolted, in the hall he took no 
" Notice of me, and in public places he fhun- 
ned me. _ Vexed by his rude behaviour, I 
would not make another attempt. at getting 
acquainted with that queer fellow. 


Meanwhile three days more were elapfed, 
and that ftrange accident had made me for« 
get my departure; but. now. I renewed my 
refolution of fetting off as foon as _pofible, 
and was determined to leave F---- the next 
day, though no farther difagreeable accident 
had happened to me. I put every thing ig 
order, had my trunks packed, and was — 

| — obliged 
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obliged to find out a banker, who would take 


a Bill for Leipzig, which I had brought with 
me to F----.” 


ae aan it very difficult to meet with 
one who would not take too great an advan- 
tage of my prefent inconvenience; towards. 
evening I was fo fortunate to find outa rea- 
fonable man; joyfully did I now put my hand. 
into my pocket to take the pocket book out 
of it, but I could not find it. ‘Fot God’s_ 
fake,’’ exclaimed the merchant, when he faw — 
me pale and trembling, ‘‘ what is the matter 
with you?” - “Nothing, nothing at all,” 
ftammered I, rufhing out of the houfe.. 


A faint ray of hope was ftill glimmering 
* within my foul; I fancied.I had. left all the 
remainder of my little fortune at the inn, 
though I was certain that I had taken the 
pocket book with me. I arrived, trembling, 

at my lodging, and was hardly able to un- 
lock my door; I entered flowly, as if I want- 
ed to avoid the terrible blow that threat- 
: 7 ened 
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ened me: I fearched the room with an 
anxious look, but, alas! all my little wealth. 
was gone!” 


«IT could not believe the reality of my 
misfortune: I emptied my trunk more than 
ten times, and more than an hundred times 
did I fearch every corner of the room, think- 
ing it impoffible that the bill and the pocket 
book fhould not be there, however I could 
find neither of them. “ 


‘It grew late, and I was ftil! fitting on 
my trunk, half diftraéted, leaning: on. my © 
trembling hand, at length I refolved to go 
next morning to fome of my acquaintance, 
and endeavour to get fome money advanced. 
That terrible evening was followed by 2 more 
terrible night ; morning dawned and I ftill 
could not fleep---my pride revolted againft. 
the thought of borrowing money, but the 
idea of the unavoidable want ftaring me in 
the face, got the better of ‘it, and I went. 


— one > whom I applied to was forry for 
what. 
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what had*happened to me, railed againft and 
curfed the villain who had. robbed me, but — 
nobody would lend me money---fcarcity of | 
f calls, che Wack wardneis Of die debra, alas! 
“ — thefe and a-thoufand other obftacles prevented 
my friends from affifting me. I went home 
in a gloomy melancholy mood, and did not 
know what todo. It ftruck one, the dinner 
was on table, but I could not eat. J was 
ftanding in-my room with a downcaft look, 
and mufing on my diftrefs, a fon of mifery 
and a flave of cruel neceffity. I cannot tell 
how long I had been in that defponding fitu- — 
ation, when a gentle knocking at my door 
roufed me fuddenly from my reverie: I ex- 
claimed in an agony, come in! The door 
opened, and I was. thunderftruck when I be- 
held the unknown gentleman: before me. My 
foul was filled with rapture, I ran almoft fran- — 
tic with joy towards the ftranger, clafped him 
‘in my arms, and exclaimed, ‘“‘ Have you, 
have you found it?” 


“J have not!” anfwered he. So 
«¢ Methinks 


NECROMANCER. _ at 
_ ¢Methinks I fee him ftill ftanding before 
me, a.tall lean figure, his face pale, his looks, 
{taring and ferious: I trembled as he fpoke.” 


«Not! not !’? groaned I, “ gracious hea- 
“yen! how unhappy am I.” 


“ Patience, ‘young man,” replied he, ‘al- 
though the thief may have made his efcape, 
yet I am here.” 


1 gazed at him with aftonifhment. He 
took his pocket book, opened it, and gave - 
me two papers. ‘There, take it,” faid he, 
‘*it Is as much as you may want at prefent, 
_ the mail will fet off to-morrow for your na- 
tive country, I with you an happy journey.” 


Then he laid the papers on my table, and 
haftened out of the room: A ftrange-fenfa- 
tion had fixed me tothe floor, had fettered 
my tongue, and I neither could thank my 
benefactor, nor inquire how I was to repay 
him, I felt veneration for this fingular man, 

- admured 
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admired his humanity, and yet I could not 


help feeling fome inward fenfations of horror; 
I was fora confiderable time as mctionlefs as a 
ftatue. Having recovered from my amaze- 
ment, I went to the table, took up the pa- 
pers, which he had left. behind, and faw, with 
~ aftonifhment, that each of them was a draft 


for a hundred dollars payable at F---: It . 


_ grieved me to be obliged to accept a prefent 
from a ftrange unknown man. But what 
couldI do? Howcould I get accefs to him? 
Perhaps (thought I) he will fend his direétion, 
but I waited in vain for it. He got into his 
carriage and drove away. 


- I alfo left the houfe and returned late, the 
ftranger was not yet come home: However, 
I was determined to await his return, and as 
_ foon as he fhould enter the houfe, to haften 
to his apartment, and to infift upon. his ta- 
king a bond for his money, and if he 
fhould happen to refufe it, to force him to 
take back his prefent. This refolution was 
: _ gee, a 23 200d 
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good enough, however I could not exccute 
it becaufe he did not return. - 


Night being far advanced, I laid myfelf 
down upon a couch, and the harbinger of 
fleep fuprifed me; I began to doze. At 
once I heard a noife before my door, I got 
up, and all was hufhed in filence. _I fancied 
the noife I had heard had been the effects of 
thofe early dreams which fometimes amufe 
our fancy when fleep is coming on; but foon 

after 1 heard the fame noife again. I got 
"once more up from my couch, and all was 
filent again. Liftening~attentively, I heard 
the fame noife repeated ; it grew now louder 
and louder, and_refembled the. tapping of 
fomebody who could not find the latch. I 
was going to open the door, but. before I 
came into the middle of the room, faw it move 
on itshinges. I ftopped, the door opened 
flowly, and now I could diftinguith my vifitor, 
It was a ftrange figure, tall and emaciated, — 
clad ina white garment. As it entered >the 


‘foom, | it advanced towards me with. flow and 
folemn 
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folemn fteps; I ftaggered back, and a chilly 
terror trembled through my frame. The ap- 
parition moved towards the table in awful 


filence. It took up my watch, looked atit, - 


gave a hollow groan, and then laid it down 
again. I was thunderftruck. The phantom 
now moved flowly back, and I looked at its 
face as it was paffing the table where the can- 
die ftood --- Merciful heaven! how was I 
chilled with horror, when I beheld the features 
of my deceafed mother! My knees fhook, a 
cold fweat bedewed my face, and my ftrength 


forfook me.” 


<* Meanwhile the apparition was come to 
the door, without having turned its face; it 
opened the latch gently, and, when on the 
threfhhold, turned round, ftaring me in the 
face, with a ghaftly look, and lifting up its 
emaciated hand, threatning three times in a 
horrible manner, and difappeared.”” 


- €] fell fenfelefs back upon my couch, and 


awhenI could recolleét myfelf again, I fan- 
a | | cied 


cS 
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cied I had been haunted by a bad dream.--- 
The clock ftruck one as I was going to look 
at my watch.” 


“ Vexed that the ftranger did not come 
home, I went to bed, and flept ’till it was 
broad day. When the waiter brought my 
‘ break faft, I afked whether my neighbour was 
come home. He deniedit.. Then I afked 
if he perhaps had left F---? The waiter an- 
fwered, it may be, he always pays his bill af- 
ter dinner, he carries no trunks with him, and ~ 

__ none of his fervants lodge in our houfe.” 


“T went with the waiter to the apartment 
which the ftranger had occupied: The key 
was in the-lock, we walked in,all was empty.” 


s¢] went back to my room, took up the 
‘drafts he had given me, and would have de- 
ftroyed. them, if I thus could have difencum- 
bered. myfelf of the obligation which I owed 
him. It fuddenly came in my mind that they 
perhaps might be eon: or the name of 
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the merchant who was to pay the money, not 
known. This thought afforded me pleafure, 
though I could expect nothing but mifery if 
if it fhould prove true,’ 


**T haftened to the hoft, fhewing him my 
draughts, under the pretext as if I wanted to 
know the direction ofa merchant. He de- 
fcribed the houfe and the ftreet where he | 
lived. I was frichtened and went that fame > 
morning to the merchant. He looked flightly 
at the paper, but very ferioufly at me, and 
his eyes feemed to denote aftonifhment and _ 
pity. Iexpected, joyfully, that the bills would 
be protefted ; however, I was miftaken. He 
opened, fighing, his drawers, and counted 
down two hundred dollars, ftill looking at me 
with aftonifhment. I put the money in my 
pocket, and, being convinced that he pitied 
me for being obliged to that ftranger, I took — 
the liberty of afking him, by whom he was . 
to be repaid; upon which he appeared to be 
difconcerted, fhrugeed his fhoulders, mutter 
ed fome unintelligible words, and left me 

-fuddenly. 


— 
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_ faddenly. I went away under the greateft 
apprehenfions, and the weather being fine, 
was tempted to take a walk toa public gar- 
den.” 


“The beautiful morning had affembled 
there a great number of foreigners and of 
the inhabitants of F---, I went into a remote 
bower, and ordered fome chocolate.” 


“ Retired from the noify buftle of com- 
pany, I could now mufe on the ftrange acci- 
dents which I had experienced during my 
fhort flay at F---: I alfo recollected my 
dream, and reflected on it more ferioufly than 
before. Though I was very much tempted 
to deem it fomething more than a delufion - 
of fancy, yet I. was ftill difinclined to afcribe 
that ftrange incident to a-fupernatural caufe, 
being ftrongly prepoffefféd againft. the belief 
in apparitions, and found myfelf bewildered 
in a maze of irkfome fancies. I ftruggled 

‘hard with my imagination, ftriving to forget 
what had made me fo uneafy ; however, all 
Ca : ny: 
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my ftruggles proved abortive ; the areaen, 
or rather the apparition, continued returning 
to my remembrance, in defiance of my rea-_ 
foning, and the nocturnal horrid fpectre ho- 
vered ftill before my eyes, haunting me with 
gloomy thoughts.” 


_ “ Being tired and wearied by the unin- 
terrupted ftruggle between reafon and fancy, 
I endeavoured to eafe my foul of her heavy 
load, by a loud exclamation, and, without re- — 
collecting where I was, I fuddenly broke out _ 
in the words, ‘* No, it was a deluding dream.” 


“Tr was no dream!” exclaimed a well 
known voice on a fudden. 


“JY caft down my eyes filled with fhame 
and terror, imagine how I was furprifed to” 
behold ee myfterious | ftranger ftanding be- . 
a me.’ 


_ © Young man,” faid he, without giving m¢ 
time to utter a fingle word, “ young man, do. 
i you 
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you with for an explanation of the apparition 
of laft night?” 


«T gazed at him in dumb filence.” 
“> 


“If you with to have unfolded that inci- 
dent,” he refumed, after a fhort paufe, ‘then 
await me this evening, by ten o’clock, at the 
town gate, next to the inn.” 


©The ftranger pronounced thefe words 
with a friendly courteous mien, made me a 


bow, and left the bower, difappearing amid 
the crowd,” | 


The waiter brought the chocolate, but I 
could not fwallow a fingle drop. In Vain 
did I now roam all over the garden, in hopes 
of mieeting the ftranger; in vain afk all my 
acquaintances and the waiters, defcribing 


minutely the ftranger to — one; nobody 
had feen eee 


os ve ey 
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“TI hnaftened home, awe and terror ftruck 
me as I entered my apartment; the door of 
my chamber feemed to be in conftant mo- 
tion, and the figure of my mother haunted 
me withonit intermiffion. I could not ged rid 
of the gloomy refle@ion on her threatning 
looks, and left the houfe. I now rambled 
about, in great uneafinefs, the fore and after- 
noon, went from the coffee-houfe to the pro, 
menade, from thence to the mufeum, from 
the mufeum to the tavern, from the tavern — 
to the exhibition of. wild beafts, and at laft 
tothe playhoufe; but I could no where find 
tranquillity and eafe of mind.” , | 

“Tt was growing dark when I left the ply- 
houfe, my foul was difturbed by ftrange fen- 
fations,, and I was confulting with myfelf 
whether I fhould go or not. Doubt and ap- 
prehenfion fufpended my ‘refolution for a 
_confiderable time, end overwhelmed me with 
pungent agony.” 7 


_ “Shall I go or not? Prudence afked, 


“What haft thou to apprehend? I could give 
| no 
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no anfwer, and fears and doubts ftill conti- 
nued keeping up a moft diftreffing conflict. 
Curiofity on a fudden railed her bewitching 
voice, driving away every doubt, and bid- 
‘ding defiance’ to the wife counfels of pru- 
dence. ‘*Thy departure ts fixed, to-murrow 


« thou art going to leave this town;”’ thus the 


“ charming feducer whifpered in my ear, 
<‘ and to-day thou cenft get rid of every 
« teazing doubt: Thou wilt repent it one 
‘ time ifthou refufeft to go to-day. Take 
ce Courage, man, take courage, don’t be fuch 


2. . 
* © a Coward to fear an 6fd~man ;’ and’ thus — 


‘my pride added, “thou canft inform thyfelf 
how to pay the notes.’”” 


At once I was determined to go.. “I will 
repair to the place of rendezvous,” faid I, 
and was inftanthy difincumbered of a load 
of uneafinefs, I returned to my apart- 


{ment with compofure, called for a light and 


~ began to write fome letters. Paving conti- 

nued that occupation “till eight’ o’clock, I. 

went down ftairs, to amufe myfelf a little, 
7 C 4 and 
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_ and fpent two happy hours at the table d’ 
hote. When fupper was over the landlord 
~ defired to fpeak to me in private. As foon 
as we were retired to another room, he faid, 
J bring you happy tidings, I liftened atten- 
tively.” 7 


“You have loft feveral things during your 
refidence in our. town?” 


a bave,” replied I, with furprife. 


— © Your lofs has given me great uneafi- — 
nefs, on account of the reputation of my 
houfe.”’ - a 


“Let us come to the point,” exclaimed I 
with impatience. 


“You have loft a purfe, a fnuff-box, a 
ring and a pocket book.” | 


“You know exaétly what I have oft,” 
anfwered I, with amazement.” . 
«You 
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“You will find every article in your 
room.” 


J ftaggered back. 


“An unknown perfon brought all your 


things an hour ago.” 


“An unknown perfon? Was it perhaps- 
that ftrange gentleman? But i it cannot be him 
you know.” 


“Whom do you mean?” 


D 


** My neighbour.” 


‘The landlord fhook his head fmiling, 
he was called away, and haftening to my 
room, I found every thing as the landlord 
had told me. The. bill of exchange was in 
the pocket book, and I was loft in dumb 
amazement, not ‘doubting that this had been. 
anew trick of my unknown benefaétor. “ But 
why did he not wait ’till ten o’clock?” faid I 
| | Cs 7 to 
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‘to myfelf, “Why not return. my things on 
our appointed meeting? Should he .have 
doubted miy coming, or perhaps, have been 
obliged to depart fuddenly?” . The laft was 
the moft likely, but, at’ the fame’ time, the 
moft difagreeable to me, depriving me of the 
means of returning him his money, and pay- 
ing my debt after I had recovered my pro- 
perty. But how could I be certain that he 
really was departed, fince all his doings had 
been fo ftrange and eccentric. .How could _ 
a gentleman like him, a pattern of honefty, a 
friend to human nature, how could be be 
guilty of tranfgreffing the firft duty of an 
honeft man? How could it be poffible, that 
"he fhould be able to break his word?’ He 
had appointed me tq meet him at ten o’clock, 
and the net had not faid any thing to the 
contrary.” 


“T went down to the fupper roorn, re- 
quefting a few minutes hearing of the land- 
lord, and afked him, if.the unknown perfon 

who 
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who had brought my laft property, had left 
no meflage for me.”’ 


« He denied it, adding, his own words were, 
«there are the things Mr. Hellfried has loft,” 
and without giving me time to queftion him 
any farther, by whom he had been fent, he 


‘went away.” 


“¢ Now I looked at my watch, it wanted 
fifteen minutes to ten, I fetched my hat and 
great coat, and walked flowly towards the 
town gate.” 


_ The night was exceeding fine, the moon | 
fhone bright,. and was furrounded with mil- 
lions of fparkling ftars. It ftruck ten when 
I was already ftanding on the appointed fpot, 
I miftook every paffenger for the ftranger, 
ran towards feveral of them, and beean to 
fpeak, but I was always difappointed. It was 
now forty-five minutes paft ten, and I began 
to be tired, my apprehenfion that the ftranger, 

. C6 had 
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had been obliged 2 or fuddenly galas 
ed to prove true.’ 


<<] will wait ‘till it ftrikes eleven!” faid I 
to myfelf, and then I will return home, if he 
fhould not be here.” The bell of the adja- 
cent fteeple tolled eleven and the ftranger was 
not yet come.” 

YT will ftay fifteen minutes longer, and 
then return to the inn.” 


«¢ Thefe fifteen minutes expired likewife, 
without his making his appearance: The ftill- 
‘mefs of midnight furrounded me, and nobody 
‘appeared; I went back.”’ | 


«J was not gone ten fteps when my dear 
ftranger came walking towards me with hafty — 
“paces ; nobody could be more rejoiced than 
I was, and forgetting entirely that I had wait- 

ed fo long, I ran towards him. He fhook 
me heartily by the hand, and faid, ‘*I am forry ° 
“ that I have kept you waiting fo long.” 
_ Ts | 
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«¥ would have waited with pleafure fil 
longer,” replied I, “without the leaft token 
_ of diffidence, if I had been fure of feeing you 
at laft. I willingly would have undergone 
every difficulty in order to obey your com- 
mands, and to get rid of my doubts.” 


«That you fhall,” faid he; * follow me.” 


“Now he began to walk fo faft that I 
- hardly could keep up with him; he uttered 
Not a word; we arrived at the gate and it was 
opened at his command; our way led ftraight 
through the fuburbs, at the,bottom of which 
a folitary houfe was ftanding : My conductor 
knocked at the door; we were letin: The 
houfe appeared to be empty, and deferted, 
and we -faw no living foul except an old de- 
cripid man, who had opened the door, The 
ftranger ordered a light; a lamp was brought, 
and now he walked, without ftopping, thro? 
a dark paffage ’till we came to a door, lead- 
ing into a garden, inthe back of which was 
a {mall pleafure-houfe ; my conductor open- 
| . ed 
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ed the door, and we entered a fmall damp 
room.” | 


«© Now we are on the fpot,” faid he, after 
having carefully fecured the door, “now tel} 
“© me, what you want to know.” 


_ © Firft of all, I wanted to give him a brief 
account. of the recovery. of my effects, and 
then to afk him, if he had been my benefac- 
tor. However, he prevented me from doing 
it, exclaiming, “I know it all, I beg you 
*< will concentre all you want to know into ~ 
“* one queftion.”’ | 


‘© ] mufed awhile, but I was not able to 
bring all my wifhes to one point, and it is 
very likely that the prefence of that ftrange 
extraordinary man, had. greatly contributed © 
to my perplexity. I found it impoffible to 
make the queftion he had ordered me to da.” 


«a Seeing my diftrefs, he faid, “« Well, then, 
<‘ enquire after the name of the friend who 
‘has taken fo much care of you.” 


a ee, wr. od. oP de 
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« That was the very queftion which I was 
‘moft eager to dos; I had been inclined to 
-propofe it ere now, but I ‘would not venture 
todo it for fear of offending the ftranger ; 
with great joy did I therefore reply, ‘* Yes, 
that I will, that I wifh to know.”’ 


«¢ Well then,” replied he, “ you fhall get 
a periomny acquainted with that friend of 
yours.” 


“Then I do not know him yet perfon- 
ally?” refumed J, “I thought it was yOu, 
Sir.” 


_ ©The ftranger fhook his head.” 


/ | c¢ Tam only his deputy,” was his anfwer; 
6 and,” added he, after a fhort paufe, * only 
“ee * through the third hand. = 


a I gazed at es with amazement, but he 
feemed' to take no notice of it, and began to 
- make preparstions for introducing my friend 

. in 
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in'a moft ‘myfterious manner. ‘Be ftrewed 
fand on the floor, ‘and drew two di rect Ccir- 
cles with an ebony wand, placing. me in one 
and himéelf in-the other.” . 


« How will this end, faid I to myfelh” ” 

«The ftranger was now ftanding oppo-. 
fite to me, in an awful and folemn pofture: 
He folded his hand upon his breaft, his looks 
being lifted up to heaven. Silent and mo- 
tionlefs like a ftatue was he ftanding. there. 
A chilly fenfation of horror penetrated me, 
I did not dare to fetch breath.” 


«The ftranger remained in that pofture 
for a quarter of an hour, my fear was .fwal- 
Jowed up in dumb amazement, and my heart 
began foon to fail me for fear, and for a look; 
ing after thofe things which were ‘to come: 
At length my conductor broke his myfterjous 
filence; I heard his voice, but I could not un- _ 
derftand what he was uttering; the words he 


was pronouncing feemed to belorig to a fo- 
‘reign 
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reion language. The lamp afforded buta 
faint light, and I could not well diftinguith 
the objects around me. All was filent as the 
grave. My conductor whifpered only now 


and then fome myfterious words, drawing © 


figures in the fand with his ebony wand.” 


“© Now I heard thte clock ftrike twelve, with 
the laft ftroke the ftranger began to turn 
himfelf round about, within the circle, with 
an aftonifhing -velocity, pronouncing the 
chriftian and fur-name of my deceafed mother. 
I flaggered back thrilled with chilly. horror. 
- Ona fudden I heard a noife under ground, like 
the diftant rolling of thunder. The ftranger 


- pronounced the name of my mother a fecond . 


time, with a more folemn and tremendous 
voice than at firft.. A flath of lightning 


hiffed through the room, and the voice of _ 


thunder grew louder and louder beneath my 
feet. Now he pronounced the name of my 
mother a ‘third time, {till louder and more 
tremendous. At once the whole pleafure~ 


houfe eee: to be furrounded with fire. 
The 


f 
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The ground began to fhake under me, and 
I funk fuddenly down. The ghoft of my 
mother hovered before my eyes, with a grim 
ghaftly look ; a chilly {weat bedewed my face 
and my fenfes forfook me.” 


«A violent fhaking roufed me at length 
from my ftupefaction.” 


“¢ The fhaking did not ceafe, and I felt as 
if I was toffed to and fro; at the fame time I 
-heasd a terrible, creeking and whizzing not 
far off. As foon asI had recovered my re- _ 
collection, I perceived that I was fitting in a 
coach, driving onward with an incredible 
. velocity, and found myfelf clofely confined. 
Something was fnoring by my fide, but I 
could not diftinguifh what it was, being fur- 
rounded with impenetrable darknefs.”’ 


“You cannot imagine what J fuffered in 
that terrible fituation: I was feized with 
anxiety and apprehenfion, creating the moft 

tormenting 
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tormenting fenfations, which cannot be de- 
{cribed.’” 


*¢ The road my human or fupernatural 
coachman had taken feemed to be very un- 
even, or, perhaps, he did not know the road, 
for I felt every moment the moft violent 
jolts, which increafed my anxiety ftill more, 
by the additional apprehenfion of being over- 
turned. My bones, which already had been 
hurt very much by my falling down in the 
_ pieafure-houfe, feemed to be quite diflocased. 

I had been in that ftate of agony about half 
. an hour, when a moft violent jolt overturned 
. the coach, A voice roared, ‘ Jefu Maria!” 
_ Methought I felt the freezing hand of death 
‘upon my heart, and loft the power of recol- 
lection.” 


ce At length I was roufed from that ftate 
_ of infenfibility, by the moft excruciating pains. 
_Topened my eyes; two men, each.of them 
holding an horfe by the bridle, were ftand- 
ing by me; acountryman, with a lanthorn, 
| was 
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was in their company, andthe broken coach: 


was lying on the ground at a {mall diftance. 
They wanted to raife me up, but being 
pierced by terrible pains, I entreated them, 
for God’s fake, not to touch me. My lee 
was fractured in two places: The horfemen 
promifed to ride to a neighbouring town for 
affiftance, and difappeared; the countryman 
pale with me and endeavoured to com- 
fort me.’ 

“T waited half an hour and nobody ap- 
peared; the night was cold: I waited an hour 
and no affiftance came: One fainting fit fol- 
lowed the other, at length I heard the roH- 
ing of a coach, the countryman went with 
his Janthorn into the middle of the road, and 
faw a coach and four; the honeft man beg- 
ged the driver to ftop, and related my mis- 
fortune. An old reverend man got out’ of 
‘the vehicle, lifted me, with the affiftance of 
the ‘good peafant, into the coach,.and ordered 
the coachman to drive — onward. oe 


a «With 
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.€© With the dawn of morning we came to 
a village. My kind deliverer was the Lord 
of it. Having been carried to the cattle, a 


‘furgeon was fent for, meanwhile the old no- 


bleman endeavoured by his kind converfa- 
tion, to make me forget part of my pains.” 


cc The furgeon arrived a little. while after, 


_ my wounds were dreffed, and I was carried to 


bed. At firft my deliverer would not leave 
me, and vifited me afterwards three times: a 


day. May heaven reward him for his ge- 


nerous and humane behaviour.” 


“As foon as I had related to him all 
that had happened to me, he fent fome of 
his people to look after the coach 5 but It: 
could be found no. >. where, p 


_ “ After nine weeks confinement I was re-- 
covered fo far that I could réturn to F ---~, 
the benevolent nobleman accompanied me _ 
thither, and my landlord was rejoiced to fee 
me. Inquiring after the myfterious ftranger 
I 


5 
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I was told, that he had been feen no mote 
fince I had left the inn. My deliverer ftaid 
three days with me, and then we parted ina 
‘moft affectionate manner. The next day I 
fat out for my own country, where I happily 
arrived without any farther accident.” 


“Here Hellfried concluded his wonder- 
ful tale, which he, as he added, never had 
been able to unfold, though he had taken’ 
the greateft pains to come at the bottom of 
it. He looked at his friend, eager to hear 
what he would fay to thofe extraordinary ad- 
ventures; but Herrman was loft in profound 
meditation for many minutes, at leneth he 
began: ‘f Brother, thy tale is very wonder- 
“ful, fo wonderful, that I fhould not have 
‘believed it, if I had not met, on my tra- 
“* vels, with adventures, which feem to have 
“¢ fome connexion with thine.” 


- “ Hellfried had apprehended that Herr- 
man would laugh at his ftory, as many of his 
friends had done; he was therefore very 

much 


a 
a a 
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much aftonifhed at Herrman’s words, and 


befought him to give a fhort account of the 
adventures he had hinted at. Herrman pro- 
mifed to give a full account of whatever had 
happened to him, partly by way of narration 
and partly in writing; however, he begged 
him to wait ’till to-morrow, that he might be 
able to arrange the neceffary papers: Hell- 


fried very _— confented to it.” 


t << @ 
“* The next morning was uncommonly fine, 


yet Elerrman’s gueft had no inclination for a 


hunting party; As foon as breakfaft was over 
he reminded his friend of his promife, afking 
whether he had found the papers he had been 
mentioning. Herrman affirmed it, telling his 
friend at thefametime, that he intended to relate 
only that part of thofe adventures in which he 


had been perfonally concerned, the remainder 


he would give him in writing, but not before 
his departure, left ghofts and necromancers 
might deprive him ofthe pleafure of making 
his dear vifitor as comfortable and happy as ve . 

fible 
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fible. Hiellfried having confented to it, the 
two friends took their places by the fire-fide 


lighted their pipes, and: Herrman ee as 


follows: 


“* Thou knoweft, brother, that I, having 


finifhed my ftudies, was appointed governor © 
~ - to the young Baron de R---, to conduct him 


on his travels. On our returfi from Italy we 
took our way through Switzerland and Ger- 
many, and met, on this laft tour, with the 
moft remarkable adventure of our whole 
journey.” 


. Being arrived at the fkirts of the Black 
Foreft, our poftillion miffed his way, as it 
- began to grow dark, and, at length, did not 
know what direétiGn he fhould take. Our 
fright was not little, when he apprifed us of 
his diftrefS, being defirous to get out of 
that dreadful foreft as foon as poffible, on 
account of the many inftances of robberies 


and murders committed within its precincts, 


which the poftillion had enlarged upon on 


the . 
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the road; we. therefore exhorted the fellow 
to goon, whatever might be the confequence. 
He did fo, and after half an au we came to 
an open fpot.”’ 


“‘ Now weare fafe!” exclaimed the poftil- . 
tion, joyfully, “and, if] am not miftaken, 
not far from a village.”’ 


' «Be was right---We foon heard ihe wel 
~ come barking of dogs not far off, and a little 
while after we faw lights.” 


We entered a large village, but the inn 
was very indifferent, and the landlord was 
amazed at the uncommon fight of gentlemen. 
His whole ftock. of eatables confifted in fome 
{moaked puddings, and a coarfe fort of bread; 
he told us that neither wine nor beer could 
be got within the diftance of many leagues, 
and even’ our poftillion could not drink his 
brandy. We afked him where the Lord of 
the village. refided; he anfwered, that he 
never lived there, becaufe the caftle had not 
NOLL I. oD been | 
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been habitable for many years. I enquired 
« the reafon of it.” 


«At prefent,” replied the hoft, ‘I dare 
‘not give you an account of it, to-morrow 
“you fhall know every thing: But, very 
“ likely, this night will make you guefs the 
“ reafon.”” 


‘‘ The Baron and I entreated him to fatisfy 
our eunofiry, but he fhook his head and lefe 


the room.’ | : 


‘Pinched by hunger we took up with our 
fcanty fupper, and then afked the landlord 
to fhew us to our beds, but, alas! there was 
not one bed unoccupied in the whole houfe. 
and we .were obliged to reft our weary limbs 
upon a bed of clean ftraw in the middle of 
the room.’ 


' © The Baron foon began to fhore, but I 
could not get a wink of fleep. Now the 
watchman announced the hour of midnight 

with 
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with ‘a hoarfe voice, and on a fudden I heard 
the trampling of horfes and the found of 
horns: The noife came neater, and me- 
thought I heard a number of horfemen rufh- 
ing by, and founding their horns as ifa large 
hunting party were paffing through the vil- 
lage ; the troop darted like lightning through 
the ftreet clofe by the windows of the inn: 
the Baron ftarted up, afking me with a fearful 
voice, What is this?” ‘I don’t know,’ 
replied I abruptly. I Jiftened attentively, 
and the troop could not have been far. from 
our inn, when, on a fudden, all was again as 
Tilent as the grave ; the Baron began to fnore 


as before, and I to mufe on that {trange in 
cident.” 


°° T could not think it poffible that any body 
would go a hunting, in fo large a company, 
at that unfeafonable hour, and was much in- 
clined to think all had been a deluding dream, 
when I fuddenly recolleéted the myfterious 
words of our landlord, I cannot but confefs 
that I was feized with horror. J was juft fall- 
D2 Ing 


- 
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ing afleep when the voice of the watchman, 
crying one o’clock, roufed me from my 
‘flumber. No fooner had he finifhed his round 
than the former noife was heard again at a 
fmall diftance. I ftarted up and ran to the 
window, but before I could open it the whole 
troop was rufhed by like a hurricane. A little 
while after all was filent ‘again, yet I did in 
vain -befeech the brown god of flumber to 
take me in his arms.” 


«¢ The Baron had heard nothing the fecond 
time, fnoring quietly by my fide, whilft I was 
ardently wifhing for the morning, in order to 
fatisfy my curiofity. I was too impatient to 
await the landlord’s account of the caftle, and 
when the watchman was crying two o’clock 
I haftened to the window, and began to ¢on- 
verfe with him.’’. 


a 
~ 


% 


“© Watchman,” exclaimed I, ‘what did 
<‘that noife at twelve and one o’clock mean?” 


mais Hum,’ > 
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_ “Hum,” replied he, “your honor is cer- 
- tainly a ftranger, for there’snot a child in 
‘our village that does not know what tat 
“¢ noife means; it is fometimes heard every 
night for feveral weeks, afterwards every 
*« thing is quiet again for a confiderable time.” 


s° But,” faid I, “who is that perfon that 
“© ooes a hunting at night?” 


That I can’t tell you at prefent,” an- 
fwered the watchman, “afk your landlord, he 
“ will tell you all the particulars, I am here 
“on my duty, and under the protection of | 
** providence, but I dare not {peak of what I 
~* hear and fee.” 


- 4 With thefe words he. went away: —] 
wrapped myfelf up in my cloak, and fitting 
down by the window on a chair, expected, 
- with anxious impatience, the rifing of the fun. 
At length the eafterm fky began to be em- 
broidered with purple ftreaks, the crowing of 
the cocks founded through the village, and 

D3. ~C«;W the 
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the watchman announced the approach of 


day: The Baron awoke.” 


** You are very early,” faid he, rubbing: 
his eyes, pray ‘tell me, what noife was it I 
“ heard in the night?” 


‘“I_ myfelf am impatient to know it,” re- 
plied I, “I with the landlord would rife and 
“unfold that myftery ; the troop has rufhed 
“« by again at one o'clock. with the fame ter- 
rible noife.”’ | 


\ 


4 While I was talking thus, I heard the- 


trampling of horfes, and looking out of "he 
window, faw an officer with a fervant. They 
alichted -at the inn, knocked at the door, and 
entered the room. The officer, a lively young: 
man, wore. a Danifh uniform, and was on the 


recruiting bufinefs; he had miffed his way 


like ourfelves, and we foon got acquainted 
‘ with him. When the Baron related the 
nightly adventure, the officer at firft thought 
he was joking, but when I moft ferioufly af. 


s 


firmed, 
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firmed every circumftance, he fhewed an ar- 
dent defire to get acquainted with thofe noc- — 


turnal fportfmen.”’ 


« That honor you can eafily have,” faid 
the Baron, “if you will ftay here the enfuing 
- night, we will give you company.” 


<¢ Bravo!” exclaimed the officer, « per- 
‘< haps the gentlemen will be fo polite to in- 
‘vite us to their fport, and then we may be 
* fo. fortunate to get a. good haunch of ve- 
-* nifon,” 


“Now the landlord entered the room, 
“Well,” faid he, bidding us a good morning, 
have a heard. any —— night, gentle 

“ men.” 


‘© More than I liked,” anfwered I; ‘* who 
«“ are thofe fportimen that: g° a —, at: 
ae midnight. = 


D4 a Why,” 
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“Why,” replied he, « we don’t talk of ix, 
°F would not tell you any thing about it latt 
“night, for fear your curtofity might expofe 
“‘ you to fome misfortune; yet, having pro- 
““mifed you yefterday, to tell you as much 


“ of itas I know, I will be as good as my 


* word.”’ 


After having paufed awhile, he began 
thus in a confidential tone, ‘ Clofe by our 
*« viliaoe is a very large building, where for- 
© merly the Lord of this village ufed to re- 
* fide. -One of the former mafters of the 
* caftle, was a very wicked and trreligious 
‘‘ mans who found ‘great. delight in torment- 
‘ing the poor peafants; every body trem- 
“‘ bled when he appeared: He trampled with 
“Chis feet upon his own children, confined 
“them in dark dungeons, where they were 
“often kept, for many days, without a mor- 
“ fe] of bread, He ufed to call his tenants 
‘* dogs, and to treat them as fuch—in fhort, 
“he was cruelty itfelf.” 


cc Hunting 


i Ee ae 
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«Hunting was his only amufement, and 

« he always kept a vaft number of deer, which 
«were the ruin of the peafants’ little pro- 
 perty, and reduced them to the utmoft 
«¢ poverty ; mo one dared to drive them from 
“ his fields, and if he did, he was confined in 
“‘a damp. dungeon, under ground, for many 
<¢ weeks. When that wicked man wanted to 
<< hunt, then the whole village was called to- 
<< gether, to: ferve him inftead of dogs; if any | 
“one was not alert enough then he would 
“<hunt him, inftead -of the deer, ’till he fell 
“* downexpiring under the lafhes of his whip.” 


“€ One time after he had roved’ about from 

*“ morning ’till night, he fell from his horfe and 
“< broke his wicked neck: Hle-was buried in 
“his garden: But now he was terribly pu- 
«‘ nifhed for his wickednefs, having had no 
‘¢ reft in his crave to the prefent day: At 
“* certain times of the year he is doomed to 
“ appeaf in. the village, at- twelve o’clock: at 
** night, and to make his entry into the caftle 
* with his infernal crew, but as foon as the 
Ds “ © clock. 


68 - NECROMANCER. 


“¢ clock {trikes one, he is plunged back again. 


‘into the lake of fire burning with brim. 
*< ftone.. Nobody can inhabit the caftle |! — 
«¢ Many who have been fo fool-hardy: to ats 
*‘ tempt it, have loft their lives; whoever 


‘“ ventures to look out. of thé window when. 
“the infernal hofts are paffing by, gets a 
‘¢ fwollen face asa punifhment for his curi- _ 
“‘ ofity: We are now ufed to that nocturnal. 
' © fport, and do not care for thofé infernal. 


*« fpirits, but many ftrangers have fallen ill 
‘ through fright.” 


fF fesecdhe Wandiord faihed hustle and 


. feemed to be pleafed with our aftonifhment; 
however his pleafure was foon damped when. 
the Lieutenant broke out in a roaring laugh- 
ter.” 


_ © Laugh as long as you pleafe,”’ faid he, 
“ ftay here ’till night, if you have courage, 


«and then we fhall fee if you will laugh.” 


| “That 


NWECROMANCER. 59 

cc That I will,”’ replied the officer, I will 

<¢ not only ftay in your houfe, but I will 

<< alfo fpend the coming night at that dreadful 

<< caftle: I dare fay, gentlemen,”’ added he, 
‘* you will keep. me company.” 


“The Baron, being a man of honor, 
thought ita great difgrace to. betray the leaft 
‘want of courage, in the prefence of the foldier, 
-he therefore promifed to accompany him 
thither: I made feveral objections, reprefent- 
ing to the officer the danger we would run; 
not knowing who thofe {pirits might be ; 
however, he filenced all my remonftrances: 
“I am a foldier,” faid he, “and all chotts , 
‘* and hobgoblins have ever been kept ata 
“refpectful diftance by a martial drefs.”’ 


‘* At length I was obliged to take a part in 
the expedition, if I would not. defert the 
Baron. The landlord, who had all that time 
been ftaring at us in dumb amazement, 
lifted up his hands when I had confented to 
go to the' caftle, and entreated us, for God’s 

D 6 : fake, 


60 NECROMANCER. 


| 


fake, to defift from our tndertaking: « If | 


“you go,’’ added he, ‘then all of you will 
“‘ be dead before to-morrow morning: For 
‘‘ heaven’s fake, dear gentlemen, do not.run 
‘into the very mouth of the devil thus. wan~ 
tonly !”” | 


_ © However, the railery of the Lieutenant 
put him. foon fo much out of temper, that he 
left us in great wrath, {wearing in the height 


of his anger, that the devil would make us — 


{mart for our fool-hardinefs.and unbelief.”? * 


‘‘ Gentlemen,’ began now the officer, 
" pray let us take a walk to that terrible 
place, where we are going to fpend the 
‘ night, and.reconnoitre it. before dinner.”’— 
Approving of that propofal, we went all ape 
to that refidence of terror.” — 


«We email iel beheld the gothic... 


remains of a half decayed caftle, the gate was 
open and we entered the fabric. The-arched 
walls, overgrown with mofs and-ivy, echoed 

: re . ta 
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to the found of our footfteps; a long narrow 
paflage led to a fpacious court-yard, paved 
with {tones ; now we efpied a {piral ftair-cafe 
ef ftone, and afcended it in d:imb filence. A. 
fecond long and narrow paffage, which re- 
ceived a faint. glimmering of light through 
feveral {mall windows, ftrongly garded by: 
iron bars, led us toa black door; the chilly 
damps of the long confined air rufhed from 
the aperture when the Lteutenant had pufhed 
it open; the apartment to which it led bore 
the gloomy: appearance of 4 prifon—the te- 
mains of half-decayed tapeftry, covered with 
cobwebs, gave the room.a dark dreary ap- 
pearance ; pieces of broken: furniture were 
{cattered about on the floor, a lamp hung 
tn the middle onan iron n chain piened to. 
a arched ate oe 


“ Juit as we were going to leave this 
abode of gloominefs and horror, I perceived 
a little door in the. remoteft. cofner of the 
toom, it: was. likewife unbolted, and we en- 
: tered a 4 econd toom, which. bore the fame 

| gloomy 
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gloomy afpe& with the former apartment, 
being covered with, half-rotten remains of 
broken furniture; another door led us at 
length into a fpacious hall, where the cheer~ 


ing light of the day hailed us at laft, many of © 


the arched windows being either open or 
broken to pieces ; the frefh air, the beautiful 
view meeting qur eye fromevery fide, chafed 


at once from. our countenance. the folemn. 


a> 


awe: 


** Here,” exclaimed the Lieutenant, “ here 
“* we will meet the airy Lords of this Manor: 
“Let us try, gentlemen, whether we cannot 
“ fit atable and fome feats, from. the rotten. 
“ relics of furniture.” 


“< We fucceeded a our attempt, dragoed’ 
a round maffy table in the middle of the 
hall, fupported it by four worm-eaten poles, 
then we fetched fome pieces of wood from 
the adjacent. apartments, placing them. upon. 
large {tones round the table, and thus fecured 
a refting place for the night.” 


<< Naw- 
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« Now we rambled through fevera} apart= 

mentson the other fide of the hall, and meet- 

~ ing with nothing worthy. of our notice ex- 

eept the traces of defolation, we returned by 

the way we had entered that gloomy man- 
 fion.” 


We defcended into the court-yard and: 
made there likewife our obfervations: Spur- 
red on by curiofity, we entered, through a 
ruinous fide building, a garden, which ftill 
bore.fome marks of former grandeur ; fta- 
tues of marble, half deftroyed by the vora- 
cious tooth of time and: the inclemency of 
the weather, were here ‘and there lying on 
the ground. We cleared with our cutlafies 
away, through brambles and nettles, to a 
grove of beech trees; it likewife was hardly 
Penta 


. «6 Having: worked’ our way for more than 
half'an hour, with much toil and’ difficulty. 
through a thicket of thiftles and brambles, we 
arrived at length wearied and fatigued at an 
open 
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open fpot; in the middle of it we beheld 2 
{tatue, bearing in one hand an urn of black 
marble—we approached by the help of our 
cutlaffes, and read the following se ac 
on the pedeftal. 


_ HIC JACET, 
gendoeenes HAUSSINGERUS, 
PECCATOR.. 
¢ ’ Here lieth Godfrey Haigf iuger the Sinner. < 


«<A little lower dowm we perceived a 
~ erofs engraved i in the ftone, and under it, 


AL D.. 1603. 

*« We ftared at each other in dumb amaze- 
ment, and being already too much fatigued, 
we did not like to work oun way farther into 
the garden.and returned.” = - 


«© Gentlemen,” 
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«« Gentlemen,” began the officer, as we 
were going back, “what do you think of 
‘the infcription on that tomb?” 


“T think,” replied I, « it ftrongly corro- 
«¢ borates what the landlord has told us.” 


«My companions fmiled, and we came 
again into the court-yard, looking around we 
obferved an arched opening in the wall op- 
pofite the ftair-cafe ; as we came nearer we 
faw a flight of fteps leading to a cellar, which 
was fhut up by a maffy iron door, ftrongly 
fecured by an enormous. padlock,” 


“Having now examined every corner we 
returned to our inn.” 

_ & The landlord, who was ignorant of what: 
we had been about, was ftruck with horror 
_and amazement when we related where we 
had been, and did his utmoft to perfuade us 
to defift from our defign; however, when 


he faw that he was fpending. his breath in 
vain, 


= 
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vain, he kept his peace, and mentioned not 4 
fingle word more about it during the whole. 
day—we did the fame—for the Lieutenant’s 
converfation amufed us o well, oo evening 
_ftole upon us unawares.’ 


“‘Our dinner had been better than our-. 
fcanty fupper on the preceding day, becaufe. 
the Lieutenant had brought with him anam- 
ple proviffon of ham and cold beef; fome 
bottles of excellent wine which he had been 
provided with, raifed our fpirits, and increafed 
his and the Baron’s courage, in fuch a man- 
ner, that they expected the approach of night. 
with the greateft impatience—they were con- 
{tantly looking at their watches, and as foon. 
_as: the clock had ftruck nine, thought it high 
time to go to the caftle.” 


‘“We called the landlord to pay our bill,: 
and the poor fellow tried onee more to per- 
fuade us not to go to the caftle ; he entreated 
us not to expofe our lives thus daringly to cer--. 
tain danger, and at laft fell on his knees; —~ 
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But when we left the room, without taking 
notice of his entreaties and ardent prayers, 
he lamented before hand our untimely death, 
gave us a lamp, and bolted the door, fetch- 
ing a deep figh.” 7 


_ ©The Lieutenant’s fervant walked before 
us, carrying the lighted lamp in his hand, 
and a portmanteau ftocked with provifions 
under his arm, and we kept clofe to his heels, 
armed with cutlaffes and piftols.” 


“It was autumn, and of courfe very dark. 
Wearrived at the caftle; the faint glimmer- 
ing of the lamp fpredd a kind of awful twi- 
light around us as we were walking through 
the lofty arches af the vaulted pafflage leading © 
_ tothe court-yard. Having fired our piftols. 
and joaded them again with bullets, we 
afcended the ftair-cafe ; the doors leading to 
the hall we left open, that we might have a 
view at the cqurt-yard, and fat cheerfully - 
down to fupper; a bottle of wine we had' 


' taken with us to keep usalert, was handed 
| c—* | round, 
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round, however, we miffed our aim, for every 
one of us began to grow drowfy foon after 
we had finifhed our meal — we rofe and 
walked about in order to avoid falling afleep, 


but we were foon tired of it, the ground - 


being fo very uneven, and returned to our- 
feats. I recollected now, very fortunately, 
that I had put the fables of Gellert in my 


_ pocket, I took the book out, and began to. 


read to the company; then I gave it to the 
Baron, and he was relieved by the Lieute~ 
nant — thus we were enabled to refift, the 
powerful charms of fleep.”  . - ie ies 


« Now it ftruck eleven. All around ws 
was buried in awful filence, which only now 
and then was interrupted by the creaking of 
our feeble chairs: The Lieutenant wound 
‘up his watch. and put it before him on the 
table.” 3 


«One hour more,” began now the officer, 
“ and we fhall be 1n the other world.” Then 


she awoke his fervant, who was -faft afleep, ° 


and 


ee al eo 
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and the Baron began again to read to us.— 
When the Lieutenant’s turn came for the 
fecond time, he looked at his watch and ex- 
claimed, “three quarters paft Evens we 
« muft be on our guard.” 


“Fe got up and went tothe window, | 
followed him, impenetrable darknefs fur- 
rounded us, no ftar could be feen: Awful 
filence was {till fwaying around, interrupted 
only by the fnoring John, and the creaking 
of the wood; the pale light of our lamp pro- 
duced an horrid glimmering in the {pacious 
dreary hall; the Baron leaning his head upon 
his arm, ftruggled to forget every object 


_ around him, and the officer uttered not a fin- 
gle word.” 


_ ““Now we heard a clock toll twelve ata 
great diftance, and I walked foftly back to 
my feat, the Lieutenant did the fame, taking 
up one of his piftols, ‘and rubbing the lock 
with his handkerchief. We looked at each 


other, and every. one of us {trove in vain to 
“ hide 
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hide the horror he was ftrugeling againft. — 
The watchman cried the hour, the crowing 
of the cocks told us midnight was fet in, and 
ftill all around us was as filent as the grave. 
The Baron laid the book upon the table, and 
the Lieutenant was going to raife a loud 
laughter, afking us where the fpirits might 
be, when fuddenly the trampling of horfes and 
the found of horns was heard — we all were 
fixed to our feats, ftaring at each other with 
- a ghaftly look; now the noife feemed to be 
under our window; the Lieutenant ran to- 
wards it, with a cocked piftol in his hand, but 
he was too late.” 


“ All was quiet acain,«and an. awful ftill- 
nefs fwayed around the caftle ; however a few 
feconds after we heard fuddenly a moft tre- 
menduous noife in the court-yard, which was 
foon followed by a terrible trampling anda 
gingling of fpurs on the ftair-cafe, as if a 
great number of people in boots was coming 
up. The noife came nearer and nearer, my 
feet began to fail, my teeth te chatter. in my 

* mouth, 
6 
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mouth, and my hair to rife like briftles, while 
“every fenfe was loft in anxious bodings; at 
~ length the noife grew fainter and fainter, and 
foon we could hear it no more, and midnight 
ftillnefs refumed her awful fway.” 


A long paufe of dumb aftonifhment en- 
fued, ’till at laft the Lieutenant, who had re- 
covered his fpirits firft exclaimed, “Shall we 
godown.”” I fhook my head without utter- 
_ ing a word, and the Baron was likewife filent. 
~ *°’'Yhen I will go alone,”’ faid the Lieutenant, 
fnatched up a brace of piftols, drew his 
hanger, and hurried down. He returned a 
few minutes after, exclaiming, “It is furpri- 


fing I cannot fee the lealt traces of either men 
Or horfes, ” 
= 


cc Now he retook his feat, —— AsGa 


his looks in a‘penfive manner—his fervant 


was ftill fnoring—the Baron began again to 
read, and I fell faft afleep. At once I was 


-roufed by the report of a_piftol, I and hon ft: 


John ftarted up at the fame moment, and 
we 


>_> 
’ 
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we heard once more the trampling of horfes 
and the found ofhorns, but it foon died away 
at a diftance, and the Lieutenant entered the 
hall with the Baron.”’ . 


‘ They alfo had not been able to refitt 
the leaden wand of fleep, but the fame noife 
in the court-yard we had heard at twelve 
o’clock, had foon roufed them from their 
fMlumber. ‘‘ As foon as we heard the noife,”’ 
faid the Baron, ‘we haftened to the outer - 
“room, our piftols cocked, but before we 
‘© could reach it the noife was under the win- 
“© dow of the caftle, the Lieutenant knocked 
« through one of the windows in the room 
«© clofe to the hall, and fent a bullet after the 
“© troop, which was rufhing by like an hur- 
“¢ ricane, however,*he was prevented by the 
«< darknefs of the night from diftinguifhing 
<< any thing except fome white horfes.” _ 


“¢ The fpirits are afraid of us,’ exclaimed 
the Lieutenant now, ‘{ but come, let us re-— 


‘¢ turn to our inn, we fhall reft more com- 
| “ fortable 
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“ fortable on a bed of clean ftraw than on 
«¢ this damp ground.” We all confented te 
it, and left the gloomy abode of thofe noc- 
turnal fportfmen: We knocked a good while 
at the door of the inn before it was opened ; 
at laft the landlord appeared, ftammering, 
loft in wonder, ‘* God be praifed that you are 
ce ftill alive, how did you efcape?” 


«¢ The Lieutenant filenced him by fome 
-hafty lies, and promifed to give him a full 
account of the whole adventure after he 
fhould have refted a little.” 


“‘Gentlemen,”’ faid he, as foon as he got 
up in the morning, -“‘next night I will go 
“* once more to the haunted caftle, and fpend 
‘* the night in the court-yard, will you keep 
«© me company.” 


“<The Baron looked at me as if he wifhed 
not to accept the propofal: I didfo.. “We 
** cannot,” faid I, ‘* ftay here a day longer, 

VOL. I. E ‘and . . 
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“Cand fuch an undertaking: would, befides, 
“* be too dangerous for only four people.”’ 


“©!” exclaimed the Lieutenant, ‘‘ifthat — 
is all you have to fay againft it, then I will 


“~ 
~ 


¢ 


nm 


foon make you eafy: We will take a 


€ 


mn 


a 
nA 


if we give them a couple of dollars and a 
“ good dram; it will be devilifh good fun, 
“© and to-morrow, with the firft dawn of day, 
«I will depart with you.” | 


“A 


vw 


“‘ The Baron confented to the propofal, 
and I myfelf did not diflike it; in fhort, we 
remained, and fent our poftillion through the 


village to publifh, ““That all young fellows 
‘© who would go with us to the caftle next 
© night, fhould have fix-pence each, and 
“* as much brandy as they could drink.” 


* 


In Jefs than half an hour the whole vil-:- 


lagé was-affembled tound the door of the 
inn. We felectéed fifteen of the ftouteft, or- 
| 7 3 dered 


dozen ftout fellows frorn the village with 
‘us, they will not hefitate to accompany us 
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* dered them to provide themfelves with pro- 
per arms, and to appear by ten o’clock at 
night at the inn, Our landlord, who beheld 
thefe preparations in dumb amazement, be- 
lieved firmly that we muft be arch necro- 
mancers, and his fancy having been fired by 
the wonderful account of our noé¢turnal ad- 
venture, which the Lieutenant had given him, 
he was himfelf not unwilling to go with us 
to the caftle, and to bid defiance to the in- 
fernal hofts: However, as foon as it grew 
_ dark, his cqurage died away, and he withed, 
fuccefs to our undertaking, telling us, he 
- could not leave his houfe.”’ 


‘Our little army was affembled before ten 
o’clock, armed with fcythes, poles, hay forks 
and flails. We ordered the landlord to give 
a dram to every one, took fome tables; 
benches, lamps, and a fmall cafk of brandy 
with ts, and marched in | triumph towards the 
Caftle.” 


E2 We 


d 
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“< We pitched our camp in the court-yard, 
not far from the entrance, the peafants placed 
themfelves round the brandy cafk, lighted 
their pipes, and expected with pleafure the 
appearance of the airy gentlemen.” 


‘¢ Another advantage we reaped from that 
honeft company was, that we had no need to 
keep fleep at adiftance by reading, for the 
merriment of our little army rofe foon to the 
higheft pitch, and thefe jovial fellows being 
heated by the contents of our little cafk, 
challenged his fatanic majefty and all his in- 


-fernal hofts amid peals of roaring laughter.”’ . 


. © ]t was now paft eleven o’clock, and the 
noife began to abate, fome of our gentlemen 
were noding, and fome fnoring, we were 
therefore obliged to beg thofe who had not 
yet yielded to the powerful charms of fleep, to 
give us a fong, which they inftantly did in. fo 


vociferous a manner, that our hearing organs 


were moft painfully affected — the fleepers 
{tarted up when they heard that terrible notfe, 
, and 
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and joined the jovial fongfters with all their 
might: Thus we chafed away the fweet god 
of fleep, who feemed not in the leaft to relith 
the difharmonious notes of our jolly compa- 
nions,”’ 


“© Now the Lieutenant beckoned to’ the 
blithfome crew, and the clamorous noife was 
fuddenly hufhed in awful filence. It ftruck 
twelve o’clock, the found of horns and the 
trampling of horfes was heard ata diftance. 
The peafants liftened, their mouths wide open, 
and gazed at each other ftruck with chilly 
terror: No found was heard, except the pal- 
pitating of their hearts, and here and there 
the chattering of teeth —all of them moved 
their lips as if praying ardently. The noife 
came nearer and nearer, and now it feemed 
to be in the caftle. Again every thing was 
filent, but in an inftant the former noife ftruck 
once more our liftening ears, and the infernal 
hofts rufhed by like lightning-the Lieute- 
nant, the Baron and I darted through the 


pafage leading to the gate, but the airy ge- 
, -E 3 tlemen 
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tlemen were already out of fight, and we could ° 
- fee nothing, fave a faint glimmering of fome 
white horfes: The mingled noife of their 
horns and of the trampling of their horfes foon 
died away, the ftillnefs of midnight fwayed alh 
around, and we returned to the court-yard.”” 


“ Our valiant crew was ftill fixed to the 
ground, feized with horror and aftonifhment : 
_ None of them were able to diftinguifh whe- 
ther we were ghofts or their fellow adven- 
turers ; however, they recovered their {pirits 
by degrees, and prepared to leave the refi- 
“dence of the infernal fportfmen,.” *_ 


““We left the caftle, fully convinced that 
thefe nocturnal ramblers muft be beings wha 
were afraid of us, difcharged our coungeots 
troop, and went to reft.” 

4 

‘7 awoke with the firft ray of the morn- 
ing fun, and roufed the Baron and the Lieu- 
tenant ; the latter feemed not to be inclined 
to fulfil his promife, being defirous to try his 
: | | fortune 
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fortune once more, and to hide himfelf either 
in the court-yard, or before the gate: When 
he faw that we would not ftay any longer, 

- he poftponed the execution of his defign to a 
future time, and followed our example.” 


‘¢We left our inn at fix o’clock, the morn- 
ing was gloomy and rainy, the wind fwept 
furioufly over the heath, and drove the black 

clouds ftill clofer and clofer together ; after a 


- - few minutes we entered the Black Forreft.— 


Looking out of the coach, I faw the Lieute- 
nant and_his fervant turn to the left, towards 
_/a brook, where we ‘beheld an odd phzno- 
‘menon.— A reverend old man was fitting 
there, and reading in a large book ; bewilder- 
ed in profound meditation, he feemed to take . 
“no notice of the howling ftorm, and not to 
be fenfible of the rain rufhing down in large 
| drops upon his uncovered head, the tempeft 
‘was {porting with hig reverend grey locks, 
and the rain beating in his face, yet he did . 
not {tir—Hs long brown robe feemed to de- 
Ea | _, mote 
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note atraveller from the Eaft —a long ftaff 
and a black wallet were lying by his fide.” 


<*T got out of the coach to view that ftrange 
being a little clofer, and to fpeak to him, but 
before I could accoft him, the Lieutenant ex- 
claimed, ‘‘Greybeard, what art thou tead- 


ing?” 


“‘ The old man appeared to take no notice 
of his queftion, and went on reading as if no- 
body had been there.” 


«What art thou reading?” exclaimed the 
Lieutenant once more, alighting and looking 
-over his fhoulder at the book.” 


© The old man anfwered not a word, but 
ftill continued toread. I alfo was now ftand- 
ing behind him, and looking at the book, its 
leaves were of yellow parchment, the charac- 
_ters large and of different colours.”’ 


< The 
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‘©The Baron was clofe at my heels, and 

the Lieutenant being provoked by the old 

“man’s obftinate filence, fhook him now vio- 

lently by the fhoulder, thundering in his‘ears, 
© Greybeard, what art thou reading?” 


“© Now the old man lifted his reverend head 


flowly up, ftared at us with angry looks, and, 
then faid, with a folemn awful voice, 


— © Wifdom !” 
** What language is it?” 


Old man, (Reading again) ‘ The language 
of Wifdom.” 


“ What doft thou call Wifdom?” 


Oldman. “All what thou doft not com- 
prehend.” . 


Lieut. “If thou knoweft what other peo- 
ple cannot comprehend, then’ | fhould like 


to afk thee a queition.”’ | 
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Old man, (Staring again at him) “ What 
~ queftion :”” 


Lieut. ‘ There is a caftle not far from the: 
next village, where every night a numerous 
. troop of fpirits make their entry ; I and thefe 
two gentlemen have watched there thefe two 
nights,”’ 


Old man. (Interrupting him, ‘ And art 
not.a bit wifer for’t, for thou feemeft not to 


be fit to converfe with fpirits.” 


Lieut. ‘* But thou —?’”’ 


Old man. ‘I uriderftand the language of _ 


Wifdom.”’ 


“© The Lieutenant bit his lips, fhaking his 
head with a contemptuous {mile. Now the 
Baron accofted the old man, who again was 
immerfed in profound meditation.” 


Baron. 


— 


~ 
v. 
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Baron. ‘ Well then,.ifthy book contains 

fuch a treafure of wifdom,. then tell ys why 

that caftle is haunted by fpirits, and for what 
reafon they go their nightly rounds?” 


Old man. ‘That the fpirits muft tell thee 
themfelves.”’ 


Baron. ‘* What does then thy book con- 
tain?” | . 


Qid man. ‘ The ways -and means of forc- 
ing them to a confeffion.” | 


Baron. But why haft thou not forced 
them long ago to confefs every thing?” 


O]d man. “* Becayfe I never cared for it,” | 

Baron. (Laughing) ‘But if we fhould 
entreat thee to do it, and- pull our purles, 
wouldit cage not do us that favor ?’’ 


E6 Old 
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Old man. (Frowning) ‘Vile mortal! — 
can Wifdom be bought with gold and filver.” 


Baron. ‘* How can one then purchafe it?” — 


Oldman. “ With nothing—haft thou cou- 
rage?’ 


‘Baron. “ Elfe we would not have watched 
in the dreadful caftle.”’ 


Old man. ‘ Then fpend another night in 
it, I will be there a quarter before twelve 
o’clock—now leave me.”’ 


« We gazed at each other with doubtful 
looks : The old man refumed his reading 
and feemed to take no farther notice of us 
who were ftill ftanding behind him loft in 
filent wonder. At length the Lieutenant 
mounted his horfe, and we went back to our 
coach. ‘* Well,’’ faid the officer, as we were 
getting in our carriage, ‘well, gentlemen; 
will you return with me?” So 

C6 In 
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«In vain did I make objections, the ex- 
pectation of the two hot-headed' young men 
‘was {trained too much; it was impoffible to 
fubdue the eager curiofity of the young 
Baron, and the prefence of the Lieutenant 
made me apprehend that all reafoning would 
not only be fpent in vain, but at the fame time 
make me contemptible ; I therefore was forced 
to go back with them, and to embark in an 
enterprize, which, being not only ufelefs, but 
alfo very dangerous, would plunge me in great 
— diftrefs.”” | | | 


‘Our hoft was highly rejoiced and ftruck 

_ with aftonifhment, when he faw us come back 
with the intention (as he believed) to engage 

once more with the nightly fportfmen: Our 
valiant companions of the preceding night, 
had given.a wonderful account of our adven- 
ture, relating how horribly the ghofts had 
looked, how courageoufly they had encoun- 
_ tered the infernal crew, and how the ftrange 
conjurors at laft had banifhed the tremendous 
hoft from the. caftle for ever.” | 
Sas ; «The 
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“The whole village afiembled, therefore, 
as foon as our return was known, gazing at us 
as fupernatural beings, and confulting us about 
feveral matters. The Lieutenant had his fur 
with the fimplicity of thofe honeft people and 
the day was fpent merrily.” 


« Tt was already dark, and the villagers had 


not yet left the inn, they unanimoufly intreat- 


ed us to take them along with us to the caftle. 


We were obliged to difavow our defign, to 
feign fleepinefs, andto order a bed of ftraw 
to be got ready.” 


« At ten o’clock we ftole filently to the 
caftle without a light, the Lieutenant’s fervant 
lighted our lamp in the court-yard, and we 
-went to the hall, where we had {pent the firft 
night, waiting with impatience for the laft 
quarter before midnight: The Lieutenant 
did not believe the old man would be as good 
- as his word, I joyfully feconded his opinion, 
and would have been glad if we had not waite, 


ed for him; but the Baron, who, from his ju- 
~-yenile 
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' yenile days, had been fond of every thing 
bearing the afpect of myfterioufnefs, was 
quite charmed with the reverend appearance 
ef the old man, and maintained, upon his ho- 
nor, that he certainly would ftick to his ap- 
pointment.”’ 


« The Lieutenant began todifcourfe with 
the Baron on apparitions and necromancers, 
maintaining by experience and reafoning, that 
all was either deceit or the effects of a deluded 
fancy; yet the Baron would not relinquith 
his opinion, adding, that one ought not to 
{peak lightly of thofe matters, and that the old 
man certainly would prove the truth of his 
affertion: We were {till conjecturing who 
that ftrange wanderer might be, when we faw 
by our watches, that there were but fixteen 
minutes wanting to twelve; as foon as it was 
thrée quarters after eleven, we heard the found — 
of gentle fteps in the paffage.” 


‘* Our greybeard,” faid the Lieutenant, “is 
a man of honor,” and took up the lamp -to 
meet the old man, | 


¢ 
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«¢ Now he entered the hall, his black wal- 
fet on his back, and beckoned ina folemn 
manner to follow him. We did fo, and he 
led'us through the apartments and'the vaulted 
paflage down. ftairs: We followed him thro’ 
the court-yard to the iron gate of the cellar, 
without uttering a word; there he ftopped, 
turning towards us, and eyeing us awhile, 
with a ghaftly look; after an awful paufe of 
expectation, he faid with a low trembling 
voice, * Don’t utter a-word as you value your’ 
lives.”’ Then he went down the two firft fteps, 
taking from his bofom an enormous key, 
which had been fufpended round his neck by 
an iron chain, and opened, without the leaft 
difficulty, the monftrous padlock, the door 
fiew open, and the old man took the lamp 
from the Lieutenant, leading us down a Iarge 
ftaircafe of ftone; we defcended into a fpa- 


cious cellar, vaulted with hewn ftone, and’ 
beheld all around large iron doors, fecured-by- 


{trong padlocks; our hoary leader went flowly 


towards an iron folding door, oppofite to the 
ftaircafe, 
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ftaircafe, and opened it likewife with his key ; 
it flew fuddenly open, and we beheld with 
horror a black vault, which received a faint 
light froma amp fufpended to the _—e by 
an iron chain.” | 


“The old man entered, uncovering his 
reverend head, and we did the fame, ftanding 
by his fide in trembling expectation, awed 
by the folemnity that reigned around us; a 
dreadful chillnefs feized us, we felt’ the grafp 
of the icy. fangs of horror, being in a burying 
vault furrounded with rotten coffins: Skulls 
and mouldered bones rattled beneath our feet, 
the grifly phantom of death ftared in our faces 
from every fide, witha grim ghaftly afpect. 
In the centre of the vault we beheld a black 
marble coffin, fupported by a pedeftal of 
ftone, over it was fufpended to the ceiling a 
lamp fpreading a difmal dying glimmering 
-around. ‘The air was heavy and of a mufty 
{mell, we hardly could refpire, the objects 
around feemed to be wrapped in a bluifh 


mift, . The hollow found of our footiteps re- 
echoed 
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echoed through the dreary abode of horror as 


we walked eee 


“¢ The old man {topped at a fmall diftance 
from the marble coffin, beckoning to us to 
come nigher; we moved flowly on, and he 
_ made a fign not to advance farther. than he 
could reach with extended arms. The Lieu- 
tenant placed himfelf at his right, I took my 
ftation at his left, and the Baron oppofire: to 
him.” - 


‘¢ Now he put the lamp on the ground be- 
fore him, taking his book, an ebony wand, 
and a box of white plate, qut of his wallet :—r 
Out of the latter he itrewed a reddith fand 
around him, drew a circle with his wand, and 


folded his hands acrofs his breaft, then he pro- | 


nounced amid terrible convulfions, fome my+ 
fterious words, opened the book and began 


to read, whilft his face was diftorted in 2 


grifly manner; his convulfions grew more 
horrible as he went on reading; all his limbs 
feemed to be contraéted by a convulfive fit. 

: His. 
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His eyebrows fhrunk up, his forehead was Co- 
vered with wrinkles, and large drops of fweat 
were running down his cheeks—at once he 
threw down his book, gazing with a ftaring 
look, and his hands lifted up at the marble 
coffin.”’ 


«© We Toon perceived that midnight had 
fet in; the trampling of horfes and the found 
of horns was heard; the Necromancer did nat 
move a limb, ftill ftaring at the coffin with a 
haggard look. Now the noife was on the 
ftaircafe of the cellar and ftill he was motion- 
lefs, his eyes being immoveably directed to- 
wards the coffin: But now the noife was in 
the cellar; he brandifhed his wand, and all 
around was buried in awful filence. He pro- 
nounced again three times an unintelligible 
word witha horrible thundering voice. A 
flath of lightning hiffed fuddenly through the 
dreary vault, licking the damp walls, and a 
hollow clap of thunder roared through the 
fubterraneous abode of chilly horror. The 
light in the lamp was now extinguithed, filence. 

| and 
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and darknefs {wayed all around; foon ities 
we heard a gentle ruftling juft before us, and 
a faint climmering was {preading through the 
gloomy vault. It grew lighter and lighter, 
and we foon perceived rays of dazzling light 
fhooting from the marble coffin, ‘the ‘lid of 
which began to rife higher and higher — at 
once the whole vault was illuminated, and a 
grifly human figure rofe flow and awful from 
the coffin. The phantom, which was wrap- 
ped up in a fhroud, bore a dying afpedct, it 
trembled violently as it rofe, and emitted an 
hollow groan, looking around with chilly 
horror. Now the fpectre defcended from the 
pedeftal, and moved with trembling fteps 
and haggard looks towards the circle where 
we were “ftanding.” . 


_ © Who dares,” groaned it, in a faltering 
‘hollow accent, ‘ who dares to difturb the reft 
of the dead.” 


And who art thou?” replied our leader, 
with a threatening frowning afpect, ‘‘ who 
are 
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“<< art thou, that thou dareft to difturb the 
<¢ ftillnefs of this caftle, and the nocturnal 
<¢ (lumber of thofe that inhabit its environs ?”’ 


«¢ The phantom fhuddered back, groaning 
in a moft lamentable accent, ‘‘ Not I, not J, 
“ my curfed hufband difturbs. the peace a- 
<< round and mine.” 


Old man. “ For what reafon?”’ 


| Ghoft. “I have been affaffinated, and 
«¢ he who judges men has thrown my fins 
** upon the murderer.” 


Old man. “I comprehend thee, unhappy 
“ fpirit, betake thyfelf again to reft; by my 
‘© power, which every {pirit sees he fhall 
« difturb thee no more—be gone.’ 


« The silat bowed refpectfully, ftag- 
gered towards the pedeftal, climbed up, got 
into the coffin, and difappeared ; the lid funk 
ae down, and the light which had illu- 


minated 
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minated the difmal manfion of mortality died - | | 


away by degrees. A flath of lightning hiffed 
again through the vault, licking the damp 
walls ; the hollow found of thunder roared 
through the fubterraneous abode of horror; 
the lamp began again to burn, and awful 
filence of the grave fwayed all around.” 


«Now the old man took up his wallet, 
and his book, beckoning to us to follow him, 
We returned to the adjoining vault, through 
which we had entered that abode of awful 
dread; it was as lonefome as we had left it; 
our. leader locked the ironfolding door care- 
fully, then he took out of his wallet a large 
piece of parchment, on which a number of 
ftrange characters were written, a piece of 
black fealinge-wax, and a monftrous iron feal. 
Having made feveral croffes over thofe things 
with his ebony wand, he fixed the parchment 
' above the lock, and fealed it —* on the 
four corners,”’ 


This 
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«¢ This’ done, he went into the middle of 
the -cellar, affigning us our places;: then he 
{trewed fand on the ground, drew a circle 
with his wand, and began again to read in his 
book, amid horrible convulfions. Now he 
brandifhed his wand, pronouncing three times 
with a moft tremendous voice, the fame 
word he -had made ufe of in the burying vault, 
A flafh of lightning hiffed through the-cellar, 
a clap of thunder fhook the fubterraneous 
fabric, all the doors, fave that which had been 
fealed up, were fuddenly ‘forced open, with a 
thundering acife, the lamp was extinguifhed, 
and a blue light reflected in a grifly manner, 
from the ftaircafe againft the damp wall ; 
woful croahs, lamentations, and: the difmal 
clafhing ‘of chains, refounded through the fpa- 
cious caverns. The noife feemed to come 
from the ftaircafe, gentle fteps were heard, a 
‘numerous troop feemed to be defcending inté 
the cellar; the lamentations and the woful 
groans advanced nearer, and louder reforinded 
the clafhing of chains:”’ 7 


«s Forrid 
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‘¢ Horrid to behold did now a fecond phan- 
tom appear before our gazing looks, ftag- 
gering flowly towards us, and leaving a nu- 
merous retinue on the ftaircafe; the garment 
of the fpectre was ftained with blood, the 
‘kull fractured, the eyes like two portentous 
comets!” | 


‘© Who art thou?’’ roared our leader, with 
a thundering voice, and the dreary cavern 
echoed to the found. 


‘The phantom anfwered with a hollow 
difmal voice, ‘*a damned foul!” 


Old man. “What bufinefs haft thou in 
this caftle ?”’ 


Ghoft. ‘I want to be redeemed from 
hell. >? : 


~ Old man. “ How canft thou be redeemed?”’ 


_Ghoft. ‘¢ By the beatvenet of awe 
Old 
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Old man. ‘How dareft thou claim it, re- 

| probate villain? Return to thy damned com- 

panions in hell. Refpect this feal, refpect 
thefe characters.”’ | 


‘¢ Here the old man pointed at the door of 
the vault which had been fealed up: The 
phantom ftaggered towards it but fuddenly 
fhuddered back, and funk groaning on the 
ground ; a flafh of lightning illuminated the 
cellar, and a tremendous peal of thunder re- 
founded through the lofty vault; all the doors 
were fhut again with a terrible noife, a fright- 
ful howling filled our ears, and horrid phan- 
toms hovered before our eyes; flafhes of 
lightning hiffed through the vault, and roar- 
ing claps of thunder threatened to overturn 
the whole fabric.” 


“«"Bhe lightning ceafed by degrees, and 
_ the roaring of thunder died away, a blue fame 
was ftill glimmering on the ftaircafe, but it 
foon died away, and we were furrounded with 
darknefs; groans and dreadful lamentations ” 

“VOL. I. F '  refounded 
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refounded full through the winding caverns, 
but foon all around was hufhed in profound 
filence. After a flher: pauft of horrid ftillnefs, 
- the trampling ofhorfes and the found of horns 
was heard again; yet that noife died alfo away 
before we recovered our recolle¢tion.” 


© When our.aftonifhment began to fub- 
fide, we perceived that we were ftanding in 
a dark cellar, without knowing whether any 
one of us was miffing. A difagreeable ful- 
phurous odour affeéted our fmelling organs, 
and bereft us almoft of the power of refpt- 
ration; not a whifper interrupted the dead 
midnight filence which furrounded us. At 
leneth fomebody took me by the hand, I 
fhuddered back, my. imagination being ftill 
the wreftling place of horrid wild phantoms, 
and my foul divining a thowland dreadful 
thoughts.’’ 


- og . ; 


* 


“Ie is J,” faid the Lieutenant, and I felt- 
at once as if an heavy load had been taken. 


from my. breaft. Now the Baron began allo 
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to fpeak, “Where are you?” walle ree he, 
« Are you ftill alive ?” 


'.« We groped about in the dark, and at laft 
found him leaning againft the wall.” 


~ & Ffow fhall we get out of this curfed re- 
fidence of horror?” exclaimed the Lieute- 
nant, “come, letus try whether we can find 
the ftaircafe ; it muft be juft oppofite to us, if 
Iam not miftaken.” Then he began to walk 
on, and we groped after him, tumbling now 
and then over loofe ftones.”’ 


 ©T have found the ftaircafe,”’ cried our 
fellow adventurer, ‘at laft, after a long fruit- 
lefs fearch, I feel the firft ftep.” 


A ray of joy beamed through our hearts 
as we were Climbing up, but, alas! it was foon 
moft cruelly damped; the cellar door was 
locked up, andthe blood congealed in our 
veins when the Lieutenant told it us. We 
exerted all our ftrength to force it open, but. 

F 2 in 
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in vain, It was bo!ted on the out fide. The 
Lieutenant called as loud as he could for his 
fervant, whom he had left fnoring inthe hall; 
we joined our voices with his, calling with all 
-our might, John! John!’’ 


_ © The hollow echo repeated, in a tremend- 
ous awful accent, John! John! butno hu- 
man foot{tep would gladden our defponding 
hearts. Frantic with black defpair did we 
now begin to knock at the maffy door ’till 
the blood was running down from our hands, 
and tocry, John, John, ’till our voices grew 
hoarfe-—the hollow echo {till repeated in 
an awful tremendous accent our knocking 
and crying, but no human foot{tep was heard. 
‘«< The fellow fleeps and cannot hear us,’’ faid 
the Lieutenant, at leneth with a faint voice, 
“Let us fit down and watch him when he 
fhall come down.” 


«We did fo, but I had no hope that the 
fervant would come, yet I concealed my ap- 


prehenfion within my breaft. The Lieutenant 
diffembled 
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- diffembled to be eafy, and began to converfe 
on what we had feen and heard; however his 
broken accent, the faltering of his fpeech, and 
his low voice, betrayed the anxiety of his 
mind. The Baron and I fpoke little, and 
when we had been fitting about an hour not 
one uttered a word more ; all was filent around 
us. Nothing interrupted the death-like ftill- 
nefs ofthe night, except aes violent beating 
of our hearts.” 


“At lenoth the Lieutenant afked, if we 
were afleep; however, the anxiety of our minds 
and the dreadful apprehenfions which affailed 
us, drove far away even the idea of fleep. 
We fat fome hours in that dreadful fitua- 
tion, and it was now about five o’clock in the 
morning, when the Lieutenant exclaimed, “I 
fear we wait in vain for my fervant, he can- 
*“ not fleep fo faft that he fhould-nothear us! 
-« But where can. he be?”? Then he began 
again to knock violently againtt the mafiy 
iron door, but all was in vain. No human 
foottteps was heard, we remained fome hours 
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on the ftaircafe, but all our waiting and lif- 
tcning was fruitlefs, no cheering found of hu- 
man footiteps.would gladden our defponding 
hearts.” 


J will not torment you by vain appre- 
henfions,” began the Lieutenant, at length, 
‘** however we feem to be doomed to deftruc- 
“ tion, yet let us try if we cannot efcape fome 
‘© way or other, come down with me into 
“* the cellar, there we will have a_ better 
“« chance to efpy an outlet than here.” 


“We defcended, with trembling knees, 
without faying a word, and groped along in 
the dark a good while, knacking our heads 
again{ft the damp wall, and the iron doors : 
Alas! our fearch feemed to be in vain, and 
the grim fpectre of a lingering death ftared 
us grifly in the face, my feet could fupport — 
me no longer, and I dropped down wearied 
with anxiety.” 


« Now 
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« Now I began to reproach mylelf for ha- 
ving plunged into the oulph of deftru:tion 
not only my‘elf, but alfo him who had been 
entrufted to my care. ‘The apprehenfion of 
being famifhed in that infernal abode, thrilled 
my ‘foul with horror, and black defpair; at 
gyft Theard.the Baron and the Lieutenant ftil 
groping about, neither of them uttered a 
word; the hollow found of their foottteps re- 
echoed horribly through the vault—at length 
the found of the Baron’s footfteps died away 
~ at a diftance, and only one of my companions 
in deftruction remained with me.” 


sc Where ate you?” exclaimed the Lieu- 
tenant. od 


« Here I am,” replied I, “but where is 
the Baron?” ; 


« The Lieutenant called him, and I did 
the fame, but we received no anfwer: At 
once a fudden hollow noife. ftruck our ears, 
and at the faite time a faint glimmering of 

Fa. : hight 
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light darted from a remote corner of our dun- 
geon: I ftarted up, half frantic with joy, and 
we purfued the gladdening ray of light; it 
{eemed to come from an opening in the wall. 
No words can exprefs the rapture we ‘felt 
when we beheld one of the iron doors half 
open ; we went through it with hafty fteps 
and entered a long vaulted paffage: A faint 
dawn of light hailed our joyful looks at a 
great diftance, from below. We defcended 

declivity, the farther we went the more the 
light increafed, at length we reached the end 
of the avenue, and perceived fome fteps lead- 
ing into a fpacious apartment, at the entrance 
of which fome boards on the floor had given 
way: We defcended the fteps, and, who can 
paint the horror which rufhed upon us, when 
we beheld the Baron lying lifelefsin the deep 
~ vault, upon fome mouldering ftraw? I leaped 
down without a moment’s hefitation, the 
Lieutenant did the fame, and now we began 
to fhake the Baron ’till we at length per- 


ceived figns of returning life. Wecontinued . 


our endeavours to recall his fenfes, he breath- 


ed, 


Ww 


a 
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ed, gave 2 hollow groan, and opened his 


-eyes: His fainting fit had been the effect 
‘of fudden terror, and he had not received the 


Jeaft hurt.” 


‘¢FfTe now told us that he had met in the 
dark with a long narrow paflage which he 
had purfued, in a kind of infenfibility, ’till he 
had ftageered down from an elevated fpot, 


‘when the boards fuddenly giving way, drag- 


sed him along into the deep vault.” 


‘¢ Looking around we perceived that we 


"were ina fpacious cavern, which appeared to 


have been formerly a kind of ftable. High 
‘over our heads were two large round holes, 
‘grated with ftrong iron bars, through which 
the day ight was admitted, and aftera clofer 
‘ examination we efpied a gloomy outlet in a 
“remote corner, fhut up by a wooden door, 


| whickr;we forced open without difficulty : 


We now afcended, through a dark pafiage, 
higher and higher, ’till we at length with 
aa beheld an outlet which opened into 
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the garden; we were obliged to cut our way 
with our hangers,-through the underwood and 
the entangled weeds, and foon came to the 
court-yard: Tears of joy fparkled in our eyes, 
rays of unfpeakable rapture beamed through 
our hearts, and we praifed God for our un- 
expected deliverance from the grifly ee of 
a lingering death.” 


«© The dreary defolated court-yard appeared 
to usa paradife, the dazzling fplendor of the 
bright morning fun, and the pure air which 
we now inhaled, filled our hearts with the 
{troneeft fenfations of blifs. We congratu- 
lated each other on our refurrection from the 
dreary abode of mortality, where we were 
doomed to be entombed alive, and fhook 
each other by the hand half frantic with joy. 


<“\WWe went now to the hall in -fearch of 
the Lieutenant’s fervant; the table and every 
thing was in the fame condition we had left 
them, but John was not there. We went 
through the whole gloomy fabric. fhouting 


—_ 


aa 
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and hollowing, difcharging our piftols, but 
no found was heard except the hollow echo 
repeating our fhouts and the reports of our 
piftols, ina difmal accent, all over the dreary 
building.” 


“ Very likely he 1s returned to. the inn,” 


faid the Lieutenant, “and we fhall find him 


there.”’ 


‘We left that dangerous abode of black 
horror, praifing Gad again and,again for our 
deliverance.” _ 


“As we entered the inn we beheld the 
landlord furrounded by a number of villagers, 


who were come to inquire whether we were 


returned from the caftle. They were very — 
much furprifed when we entered the room, 
and, refpectfully taking off their hats, told us, 
that the uproar-at the village laft night had 


been more tremendous than ever. Every 


one was impatient to know the particulars of 
our adventure, but the Lieutenant having 
F6 . then 
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then no inclination of amufing himfelf with 
their fimplicity, gave them a fhort anfwer, 
and afked the landlord where his fervant 
was.” . , 


‘IT have not feen him fince yelterday,”” 
replied he. 


‘‘It is impoffible,”’ refumed the Lieute- 
nant, ‘‘ where are the. horfes?”’ 


«6 They are in the ftable,” replied the land- 


Jord, «I have juit been looking after them.” 


‘©The Lieutenant gave us an apprehenfive 
look, and begged the gaping peafants to look 
after him, all over the village and the adja- 
cent places; they all were very willing todo 
it, ind left the inn.” 


‘Tt was nine o’clock when we entered the 
inn, “and it {truck twelve when our honetft 
villagers returned, with the difagreeable news 
that they could find poor John no where.”’ 
ee _ | “ The 
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‘’The Lieutenant thought it not prudent 
to remain any longer at that fatal place ; the 
Baron likewife wifhed to depart, and I too 
was impatient to be gone. As foon as we had 
finifhed our fcanty dinner, we departed a fe- 
cond time ; the tears ftarted from our land- 
lord’s eyes, and from thofe of the good vil- 
lagers, when we bade them farewell, after ha- 
ving made them a {mall prefent, and they faw 
us depart with regret.” 


. ©The Lieutenant knew the ways through 


the Black Foreft pretty well, he rode by our 
chaife leading his fervant’s horfe with one 
hand, and we reached without any farther ac- 
cident the limits of that dreadful foreft. We 
parted company at the clofe of the fecond 
day, bidding each other a tender adieu.” 


“‘ ] thank you, gentlemen,”’ faid the Lieu- 
tenant, as we were getting into our chaife at 
the door of the inn, ‘I thank you for your 
“« kind and faithful affiftance in the moft 


« dreadful adventure of my life ; if I fhould 
| 6¢ be 
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‘¢ be fo fortunate to get at the bottom of the 
«© myftery, which hangs over that caftle, as 
c¢ | fhall endeavour to do, I will take the firft 
‘© opportunity to apprife you of my fuccefs. 
<< Farewell, remember now and then the 
«© goth of September, Anno 1750, and do 
*¢ not forget your humble friend.” 


‘© The poftillion fmacked his whip, and we 
went different roads. On the fifth day we ar- 
rived, without any further accident, at the 
caftle of Baron. R—, the father of my pupil.,”’ 


CSL i 


«© And here,” added Herrman, “ my nar- 
£€ ration is finifhed. A letter which the Ba- 
‘ ron wrote me, and a manufcript fent me 
“* by the Lieutenant, contains every thing 
‘¢ that has happened afterwards. But thefe 
« papers you fhall not get before your de- 
<* parture.”’ : 


Though 


NECROMANCER. lit 


«Though Hellfried’s curiofity had been 
fpurred very much, yet he could not but con- 
_ fent to his friend’s propofal, and fpent a fort- 
night more with him in uninterrupted plea- 
fure. 


The days rolled fwiftly on, fhortened by 
the converfation of his friend, by hunting and 
other diverfions, and he at length was obliged 
to bid his hoft adieu. Herrman thanked him . 
once more for his friendly vifit, fhook him by 
the hand, gave him a parting kifs, dropped 
a gentle tear, and then bade him farewell. 


Before he parted with his Hellfried he gave 
him the above mentioned manufcript, af- 
furing him that he would have given it him 
fooner, if he had been able to find 1t amongft 
a great many papers: He added, that he had 
fearched for it in vain feveral days, and would- 
have given him the continuation and conclu- 
fion of thofe myfterious adventures, by way of 
narration, if he could not have found the 


manufcript, but he had fortunately traced it 
out 
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out the day before his departure, amongft a 
number of old mufty papers—Herrman clean- 
ed it from the duft and gave it:to his friend, 

faying to him, | 


“ Take, brother, take here the continua- 
** tion of my tale, and if thou thinkeft the 
“* publication of it will amufe and benefit the 
*< world, thou art wellcome to publifh it.”’ 


Then they parted, alas! for ever. Herr- 
man’s wifh was accomplifhed; he had feen 
once more the faithful friend of his younger 
days, and Toon after went over to that better 
world, where good -men will meet agai the. 
friends of their bofem, never to part again. 
Helifried too is awaiting the folemn morn of 
 refurreCtion in his grave, and he, before he 
died, fet down in writing, the foregoing nar- 
ration : — Now let us fee what the writings 
which his friend had given him contain, 


END OF THE FIRST PART. 
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PART I. 





BARON R—, TO MR. HERRMAN. 


be 7 


B—, Nov. 11, 1772, 


DEAR FRIEND, 


T is with the greateft pleafure I am going 

to communicate to you a remarkable ac- 
“cident I met with this fummer, when at Pyr- 
mont. I would have givén you the follow- 
ing account fome time ago, ifit had not been 


for fome papers which I was obliged to = 
OF 5 
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for; they are arrived at lait, and here I fend 
them, befeeching you to remit them to me 
as foon as you iliall have perufed them. 


I had been three weeks at Pyrmont, when 
I one time went to the promenade, in a very 
beautiful evening, there I happened to meét 
a gentleman whofe features interefted me very 
much, though they were unknown to me :— 


Walking flowly on, I foon faw him come_ 


after me; he paffed me with hafty fteps, and 
turning fuddenly, ftared me in the face ; I did 
the fame, being furprifed that I alfo had at- 
tracted the notice of the ftranger: He went 
on, but foon after turned round once more, 
directing his fteps towards me, and ftaring 
again at me.. I ftopped and did the fame. 
He moved his lips as if he wanted to fpeak to 
me, juft when I was going to afk himn-whe- 
ther he wanted fomething ; however, we beth 
-remained filent, purfuing our walk. That 
pantomime we repeated feveral times neither 
of us uttering a word ; at, length it began to 
_ grow dark and I went to my lodgings.” 

<« The 


~ 
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¢¢ The next morning I awoke with the firft 
ray of the fun, and went again to the pro- 
menade, to inhale the falubrious breeze of the 
morning air, and to hail the rifing king of the 
day, under the cannopy of heaven: I was 
no fooner feated on a bench beneath a ma- 


‘yeftic beach-tree, admiring the greatnefs of 


the Creator, fo ftriking in the beautiful fcenes 
of a fine fummer’s morning, when I once | 
more beheld the ftranger who had interefted 
me fo much the preceding evening. He 
came nearer, faluted me, and teok a feat on — 
the bench where I was fitting. We both ad- 
mired, in profound filence, the beautiful fcene 
around for a quarter of an hour ; every object 
which furrounded us pronounced the great- 
nefs of God! Numbers of feathered ‘fong- 
{ters hailed the rifing fun; diamonds and ru- 
bies fparkled on the leaves of the trees, loaded 
with the pearly drops of dew. Now the fun 
darted his warming cheerful rays all around, 

and the ftranger looked at me with an inqui- 
fitive eye, “ Sir,” he at length began, “* you 


will excufe me if I fhould be miftaken, I 
oat t 
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think I have had, fome years paft, the plea- 
fure of being in your company fomewhere or 
other.” 3 


“It is poffible,” replied I, “that I have 
~ had that honor, will you favor me with. you 
name?” 


*¢ My name is B—, and I am Major in the 
fervice of the King of Denmark.” 
_ ©B—! I think I remember that name; 
yet I cannot recollect were I have had the 
honor of feeing you.” 


“« Perhaps I may,” replied le, ‘if you will 
be fo kind to favor me with your name.” 


« My name is R—.” 


_ © Pid not you return front your travels to 
Germany in the year 1750?” 
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T repiied in the affirmative. 


¢¢ Then I'am not miftaken,”’ faid he {mi- 
ling, © Don’t you remember the adventure 
at the Haunted Caftle, on the fkirts of the 
Black Foreft, and that villainous Necro- 
mancer?”’ 


I was ftruck with amazement, ‘“ How,” 


exclaimed I, “Is it you? DoI not dream?” 


“Yes, dear friend, it is I,’’ he replied, 


‘<* you are not miftaken. How {trangely and 
how unexpectedly do friends meet fometimes 
in this world! I am at prefent governor toa 
young prince whois on his travels: We are 
here incognito, yet I could not refift the ardent 
defire of making myfelf known to you. Did 
you never with to get fome further intelligence 
of the myftery of that terrible caftle and its 
{trange inhabitants? With the ereateft plea- 
fure would I have comn.uni‘cated to you, 
what came to my knowledge fince we parted, 
had I but known the place of your refidence; 


I travelled on purpofe to your native town, 
: as 


ae Dey 


118 NECROMANCER. 


as foon as I had finifhed my recruiting bufi- 
nefs, but I was told you had been fent by 
your prince to England on affairs of ftate.” 


2 Your kindnefs deferves my warmett ac- 
knowledgment, and I am very forry that I 
had the misfortune of being abfent when you 
intended to do me the honor of feeing me.” 


“€ Your abfence vexed me very much,” he 
replied, “ becaufe it not only deprived me of 
‘the pleafure of fecing once more an old friend, 
but alfo prevented me from performing the 
promife I had given you when we parted: 
This happy mecting affords me, therefore, 
the ereateft pleafure, and if you will favor 
me with your company, at my apartments, I 
can give you a fatisfactory account of feveral 
accidents which happened before and after 
our adventure at the caftle, and which are 
nearly connected with what we have encoun- 
tered,” 


f 


we 


I+ 
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“JT aecepted his kind invitation, and went 
with him to breakfait at his apartments. On. 
the way he enquired after you, and was re- 
joiced-to heat that you are well and happ i 
bleffed with the loye of a dear and. virtuous 
wife... He particularly feemed to.be pleafed 
with my little narrative of your matrimonial 
blifs—I forbore to enquire after.the reafon_ 
of it, fearing to renew the pains, which per- 
haps the recent lofs of adear beloved object 


‘might have infli€ted upon him, and gave our 


ceneeicea another turn _ we ance at 
his apartments. 


After we had breakfafted we feated our- 
felves by the window, and he began a tale 
which took an unexpected and a moft won- 
derful turn, but the accidents were fo various 
and many, that he only could give me a fhort 
fketch, which being interfperied with many 
epifodes, was rather confufed: He was him- 
felf fenfible of the defe&ts of his narrative, 
and promifed to fend me a written account of 
- thofe 
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thofe wonderful accidents as foon as he fhould 
have finifhed his travels. 


I fpent five happy days in his company, . 


and then we parted relu€tantly. Two months 
after he fent me the enclofed continuation of 


his adventures, which will ftrike you with 


; aftonifhment. 


Major B— fends you his beft wifhes, he 
longs ardently to fee you once more. 


Farewell, and remember 


Your faithful, 
R—. 
er rane 


CON- 
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CONTINUATION OF THE ADVENTURES OF 


LIEUTENANT B-—. 


[ WAS loft in profound meditation after I 
had parted with my companions; all the 
horrid fcenes of the adventure at the caftie 
hovered before my imagination; I fancied 
myfelf at the inn, in the ruinous hall, and then 
in the cellar, ftill beholding the Necromancer 
and the phantoms, {eeing the flafhes of light- 
ning, and _ hearing the roaring of the thunder, 
and the hollow voices of the fpectres. My 
fancy renewed all the horrors which had 
rufhed upon me when fhut up in the cellar, 
as well as the joy I felt, when we had the good 
fortune to find an outlet from our infernal 
dungeon; my reftlefs fancy painted all thefe 
VOL. I. G pictures 
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pictures with the ftrongeft colours, painted 
them fo grifly, that I fent up to heaven the 
moft fervent thankfgiving for my delivery 
from that infernal abode. 


Thele horrid dreams vanifhed at length, - 


giving room to contemplations of a more fe- 
rious caft, -.I was every moment reminded 
of the unhappy fate of my faithful John, and 
felt an ardent defire to get at the bottom of 
thofe myfterious events, that I might be ena- 
bled to deliver my poor fervant from the 
clutches of the fpirits, or, at leaft, avenge his 


death: I-was however fenfible, that I alone — 


: fhould not be equal to it; the peafants of the 
village I did not think fit for affifting me in 
my enterprife, and the whole undertaking too 
hazardous without the affiftance and the coun- 
fel of an experienced and refolute man: I 
therefore was determined to fearch for fuch 
a man, and, aided by his counfel and affift- 
ance, once more to encounter thole nocturnal 
fport{men. 


This 
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This refolution was the refult of my medi- 
tations on the firft morning after my fepara- 
tion from my companions, and I burned with 
impatient defire to rid myfelf of that load of 
incertitude which lay heavy upon my mind. 
At length I arrived at the place of my def- 
tination, and refumed my recruiting bufinefs, 
affifted by two old ferjeants. 


I haftened to return to the fkirts of the 
Black Foreft, and went to F—, where always 
a number of recruiting officers refide, on ac- 
count of the great number of journeymen 
conftantly travelling through that town; there 
I met with Pruffian, Auftrian, Heffian, and 
Swedith recruiting officers, and now and then 
with an old acquaintance of mine. 


Amongft others I got vaegianed with an 
old Aultrian officer, who was highly refpected 
by every one; when he faid any thing, which 
happened not often, then every body liftened 


with the greateft attention, and when, now 
G2. and 


124 NECROMANCER. 


and then a quarrel arofe, every thing was foon 
fettled by his interference. 


' A man who thus powerfully could influ- 
ence a fet of people, who admit no law. but 
that of fuperiority, foon engaged my admira- 
tion in the higheft degree, and I concluded 
he would be the fitteft perfon to affift me in 
the execution of my defign, to unfold the 
myftery of the Haunted Caftle, if I could but 


gain his confidence ; yet I was fenfible that it 


would be no eafy tafk to ingratiate myfelf fo 
far with him, that he fhould not refufe be- 
lieving atale like mine, which bore fuch gla- 
ring marks of fiction: I apprehended an old 
veteran of fo much experience, and fo ferious 
a turn of mind would laugh at my narrative, 
and treat it as a nurfery tale. | 


I was the more inclined to fear this appre- 
henfien might prove true, when I learned by 
. experience that his curiofity was always guid- 
ed by cool and juft reafoning: His cheer- 


fulnefs: never exceeded the limits of mode- — 


rated 
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rated ferioufnefs, and his {mile was nothing 
more than an almoft imperceptible unfolding 
of the wrinkles, which contracted his reve- 
rend brow; his mirth bore the refemblance 
of his carriage, and whoever knew him, trem- 


_bled at his anger, though none of his acquaint- 


ances had ever experienced the leaft mark of 
paffion in his countenance, and much lefs 
had he ever betrayed a fymptom of unbridled 
wrath, 


I let flip no opportunity of doing him fome 
little fervices, and thus endeavoured to gain 


_his favor; however, he appeared to take no 


notice of my unremitted. zeal to. pleafe him. 


I treated him with -marks of the higheft ve- 


neration, whenever I was in’ his company, but 


-he feemed not to regard. it.’. All-my moft 
_ anxious endeavours to win that ftrange man 
over to my intereft, proved abortive,. and, 


at daft, I gave over oe hope of engaging 
his attention: | . 


~~ - ‘ tw 8 
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Chance befriended me, at Iength, unex- 


pettedly, and I sot by accident what IJ al- 
‘ready had defpaired to attain by the moft in- 


‘defatigable endeavours. 


The inn where one of the recruiting off- 
cers lodged was reported to be haunted ; 
‘many ftrange ftories circulated on account 
of that report, which the then owner of 
the houfe endeavoured to laugh off, becaufe 
he had lived a fortnight in it without per- 
ceiving any thine uncommon. 


This fubject afforded one evening matter 
‘for a ferious difcourfe among the’ officers. 
‘The Auftrian vetéran ‘maintained, contrary 
to our expectation, that one ought not to 
treat with ridicule fome events of fupernatu- 
‘ral appearance, and no argument could make 
him relinquifh his opinion. My heart panted 
for joy, for now I could hope that he would 
not refufe to credit my wonderous tale. 
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I was already going to relate the ftrange 
events which I had witneffed at the Haunted 


-Caftle, when I fuddenly was checked by the 


apprehenfion of drawing upon me the laugh 
of the company, or that fome one or 
other would offer to encounter with me the 
nightly {portfmen, without being equal to 
that hazardous undertaking. 


The Auftrian fpoke with uncommon 
warmth, his eyes fparkled, and the wrinkles 
on his brow were contracting clofer and clofer, 
and when the company perfifted in contra- 
dicting his opinion, he offered to enforce his 
arguments by undeniable facts, which he him- 
felf had -experienced, requefting to be heard 
in profound filence, which could not but be 
granted to a man like him. We expected to 
hear fomething very uncommon, and for 
fome time gazed at him in dumb expectation, 


till he at length began as follows: - 


« If I maintain that apparitions of fupes- 
‘* natural beings ought not wholly to be re- 
G4 ejected 
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jected, then I muft tell you, gentlemen, 
that I do not only mean that it is merely 
‘* poffible that departed fouls, or fupernatural 
beings of another clafs, can appear when 
** and wherever they pleafe; but I alfo pro- 
mife to convince you by my own experi- 
‘* ence, that there are people who can affect 
‘* apparitions of that kind, at certain times 
and under certain conditions,” 


a 
mn 


~~ * 
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We ftared at each other in filent wonder: 
The preamble of the Auftrian gave us reafon 
to expect fome horrid tale, and the feriouf- 
nefs of his looks and the folemn accent of his 
words commanded general awe. After 2 
fhort paufe, our folemn narrator related a 
ee tale. 


=> 


“In a regiment of the garrifon in which I 
ferved as Lieutenant, about twenty years ago, 
‘was a man, who gave ‘the moft undeniable. 

proofs of the truth of my affertion: He-was 
a A 


ed 
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-a ferjeant, about forty years old, and of a mo- 


rofe and gloomy appearanice ; he was ¥6- 


- fpected by his fuperiors, prompt and exact 
in the fervice, and never would brook an af- 
front. “The unthinking called him a forcerer, 
and people of -a more ferious caft’ of mind 
stalked. of his connexion with fuperior beings, 
taking great care not to offend that terrible 


man, whofe name was Volkert. Inthe whole 
he wasa very good fort of a man, never of- 


fended any body, if not provoked, was averfe 
a.) — ; and fond of folitude.: 


Fe was aad to have performed. many 
ftrange and wonderful exploits; an enfign, 


-who had feverely chaftifed him fora flight 
D hegleé i in his duty, was-faid to have been de- 
_prived ever fince of the proper ufe of his Taght 
‘arm ; and a captain, who once had feolded 
-him-without reafon; to: be affliéted-with a de- 
. ficiency: in his {fpeaking-organs, fince that-ac- 
-cident had ‘happened: In-fhort, ftrange things | 
. were every: where: related of Volkert, and in 
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fo ferious 2 manner, that no impartial man 
would laugh at thofe reports. 


I had not, as yet, had an opportunity of 
getting more nearly acquainted with that 
wonderful man, and ] muft confefs, I was 
not very defirous of being introduced to him, 
for I always treated with fcorn fuch fuperna- 
tural events, yet I never liked to make thofe 
matters a fubject for ridicule. 


Some of my saute were frequently in- 
clined to have a fun, as they ufed to call it, and 


‘to requeft the forcerer, Volkert, to raife up 


the ghoft of one of their companions, who. - 
had died fuddenly, in order to afk his depart- 
ed fpirit, whether: he had found pretty girls 


and good wine in the other world; but 1 


always diffuaded them from it, endeavouring 
to direét them to fome other amufement :— 


-Mean while the rumour of Volkert’s exploits 
‘increafed from day to day, and fome people 


would fwear oes that they had feen and 
converfed 
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‘eonverfed with their departed | telattons, 


through his afliftance. 


Amongft thofe who related fuch ftrange 
things of Volkert, was a woman, whofe huf- 


‘band had died fuddenly fome months ago,, 


and entreated her, before he expired, not to. 
give her daughter im marriage to a certain 
tradefman who had courted her. The girl 
doated on the young man, and he likewife was 
exceeding fond of her; the diftrefs this young 
couple felt, at that fad and cruel prohibition, 
cannot be exprefled by words; their grief. 


_ was unfpeakable when they were thus unex- _ 
-pectedly removed for ever from the happt-. 


nefs af being united by the bonds of holy 


‘wedlock, juft when they: flattered themfelves. 


to have reached the aim of. their fondeft 
wifhes. 


Volkert was quartered in the fame ftreet,. 
where the unhappy girl’s mother lived. She 


_ requefted him to find out, by .means of his. 


upernatate fkill, what reafon. might have in- 
G6 duced. 
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duced her departed :hufband to forbid his 
daughter, on his death-bed, to marry the man 
of her choice, though he had not only never 
had the leaft objection againft that union, 
‘but alfo had always looked upon it with the 
greateft fatisfaction. Volkert promifed to 
take the matter into confideration, and an- 
fwered, fome days after, that the: deceafed 
-himfelf mutt be applied to. 


The poor girl was very much frightened 
at this declaration, however, the hope of be- 
ing at laft united to the darling of her love- 
Sick heart, revived her fpirits, and fhe con- 
fented at length to fuffer the reft of her p2- 
rent to be difturbed.. The mother refufed 
for a confiderable time to confent to it, how- 
ever, at laft fhe agreed to Volkert’s propo- 
fal, and the day, or rather the night, for the 
execution of the conjuration was fixed.—The 
_mother, added the Auftrian, has related to 
me the whole tranfa¢tion, and 1 val let her 
fpeak herfelt 7 : 
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«It was ona Saturday,” faid the good old 


woman, “when we were affembled in a back 
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toom, the fame wherein my late hufband 
had breathed his lait, myfelf, my daugh- 
ter, her lover, and two of my neighbours 
being prefent; at eleven o’clock we began 


to fing, as Volkert had ordered us, pene- 


tential hymns and pfalms ’till the clock 
{truck twelve, when we left off finging 
and Volkert entered the room, clad ina 
white garment, barefoot, and with’a pale 
and difordered countenance ;_ under his arm 
he. carried a black carpet, a naked f{word, 
and a crucifix, and-in each hand a lighted 
taper. As foon as he entered the room, 
he beckoned usto rife, and made a fign not 
to utter a word; then he placed a table 
in the middle of the room, covered it with 
the black carpet, and*put the crucifix and 
the tapers upon. it, holding the fword in 
his hand: This done, he took ‘out of his 
pocket a bottle with confecrated water, 
and f{prinkled us and the floor with it. — 
After. we had. pulled off our fhoes and 

. _ & ftockjngs, 
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ftockings, he burned perfumes in a chaf- 


fing.difh, and began the conjuratior,. 


mumbling many myfterious words, and 


brandifhing his {word as if fighting with ah 
-invifible enemy ; at once the ebmnbat feem- 


ed to ceafe, he grew quiet, and turning 
towards us who had been ftanding round 


him, exclaimed, “I have fucceeded, he is 


coming!” 


*« A thick fmoke overdarkened fuddenly 


the room, the lights were extinguifhed, 


and a fhiny figure, refembling ina moft 
ftriking manner my deceafed hufband, ap- 


peared.” 


‘¢ Afk him,” faid the Necromancer, “afk. 
-him before he vanithes.”’ 


« I fhuddered, feized with horror, and was. 


unable to utter a fingle word: My daugh- 
ter was in the fame fituation: The phan- 
tom gave usa ghaftly look, fhaking hrs 
head, as if denying fomething. The Ne- 

a “¢ cromancer 
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«© cromancer exhorted us once more to afk 


the fpectre, and one of my neighbours 


« took courage to queftion him. ‘ Who 
«© art thou?” afked he with a faltering voice. 
« Godfried Burger,” anfwered the phantom, 
ina hollow woeful accent. 


“May thy —— marry. Anthony 
“ Smith! e” 


“No! no!’ replied the apparition, gave a 
deep hollow groan, and fhook his head in a 
ghaitly manner. 


© Why not?” refumed my ite 
The phantom thuddered, lifting up his 
hands in a menacing. manner, ftaggered 
back, and, when difappearing, added in a 
moft rueful accent, . 


- & He is her brother!” 


cc Night 
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_ Night furrounded us, the Necromancer 
«© pufhed the window open, and the tapers 
‘© began again to burn. Now I could breathe 
© again, and looking anxigufly around, be- 

held my poor child ftretched onthe floor 
in a fainting fit: The unhappy girl reco- 
vered foon, but, alas! her reafon was gone. 
“© We were feized by the chilly hand of hor- 
«© ror when we beheld her roving like a fran- 
tic perfon, wringing her hands, in a grifly 
‘© manner, tearing her difhevelled hair, and 
* beating her breaft in an agony of defpair. 
A burning fever had difordered her mind, 
and, alas! after three days fhe was no more: 
Wild defpair drove her lover into the wide 
world, and heaven knows whether he is _ 
‘© ftill alive, or has fallen. a victim of his 
<< wretched fate. Iam a poor difconfolate 
« mother, and haunted by the agonizing. 


“© pangs of a tormenting confcience, can find | 
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_ neither reft nor comfort here below; the 
“es fpirit of my poor child, murdered, by my 
<* confent to that wicked infernal tranfaction, 
«© hovers conftantly before my bewildered 
“© fancy 3 
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fancy; my peace is gone for ever; I dare 
“ not to pray tothe fupreme ruler of the 
« world, for comfort and mercy, though he 
«© who dwelleth in heaven knows that I re- 


-€ Jutantly confented to that wicked tranf- 


‘*¢ action, for no other reafon but to promote 


‘¢ the happinefs of my murdered child, mur- 


“ dered by her own mother, who ought to 


‘© have been her guardian angel! O! God_ 


‘© of mercy, what! what will become of me, 
when I fhall be called to the tribunal of the 
“*All-feeing ! when I fhall behold her ftand- 
“¢ ing before the Supreme Judge, and hear her 
*« accufe me in the face of heaven as her mur- 
«© derer?. How fhalt I, how can I anfwer.the 


“A 
”~ 


<< {tern queftions of him, who has entrufted. 


_€ her to my care, to watch with a mother’s 
© tendernefs, over her life and happinefs? I 


Gee» 


© tremble, feized with chilly horror, when 


‘© my frantic mind anticipates that awful mo- 


“© ment, when he who fitteth on the throne 


<* of majefty fhall, with the voice of thunder, 
‘¢ fay unto me, wretch! who haft cruelly-mur- 
<¢ dered thy child, depart from me into ever- 

gH lafting 
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‘¢ Jaftine fire, prepared for the devil and his 
“© angels !—Alas! I feel already within my 
“¢ breaft, the worm that fhall never die, and 
** the fire that fhall not be quenched.” 





Having thus gtven vent to her grief, fhe 
_tore her hair in wild agony, beating her breaft, 
and the tears of fortow trickled down her 

cheeks—fhe appeared a grifly ghaftly figure. 


Her narrative, though incredible in the 

higheft degree, made an unfpeakable impref- 
_ fion on me. JI beheld the poor difconfolate 

-mother, ftanding before me in an agony of 
unutterable grief; faw the briny tears of her 
who had with her own eyes witneffed the ap- 
parition, and heard her bemoan her unhappy 
Child. - | 


Having mufed awhile on thefe. dreadful 
-events, I felt an ardent defire to unfold the 
-mayitery hanging over that wonderful tran{- 


action ; 
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aétion; or, ifI fhould not fucceed, to convince ~ 
myfelf, by my own experience, of Volkert’s 
fupernatural fill, 


I interrogated the woman about feveral 
circumftances, which had appeared to me ta- 
ther fufpicious; and afking her, at laft, whe- 
ther fhe had any reafon to think that the lover 
of her daughter had really been a fon of her 


deceafed hufband, fhe was prevented, by her — 


tears and fobs from anfwering that queftion, 
J therefore difmiffed her, with the firm reto- 
dution to make the ftricteft inquiries at her 
neighbours, which I did the fame day, but all 
Mmy endeavours to unfold that myfterious 


‘tranfaction proved abortive; they could tell 
‘me no more than what I had known already, 


repeating the unhappy widow’s tale without 

any material alterations; I was left in the dark 

and found myfelf neceffitated to check my 
rinse curiofity. — 


I now waited with impatience for an op- - 


| ieee of witneffing Volkert’s fkill, being 


determined 
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determined to be prefent if he fhould perform 
another tranfaction of that kind. 


I went to him, requefting him to give me 
notice if he fhould happen to make a new 
experiment, and to admit me as a {pectator: 
He hefitated not to give me his word, but 
feemed very little inclined to perform his 
promife, being terrified by the laft tranfaction 
and its fatal confequences ; the whole town 
talked of it, and the widow was fued at law 
on account of the. death of her daughter. 
Volkert was prohibited by his general from 
making any farther experiment of that kind. 
Fie had not mentioned to me that interdic- 
tion of his commanding officer, yet. I per- 
ceived that my requeft gave him fome unea~ 
finefs, which I took for miftruft when I after- 
-wards. came to know that circumftance. -. 


‘“ A few months after my application to him, 
a new accident happened, which gave him an 
opportunity to exhibit an aftonifhing proof 
‘of his Reena fkil, and tempted him 

a forcibly 
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| forcibly to difregard the earneft prohibition 


of his general. 

A friend of mine happened to fall out with 
a foreign officer, who had been vifiting his 
parents, the foreigner challenged my friend, 
who moft readily confented to decide the 
quartel by the word. Bufinefs of the greateft 
confequence obliged the foreigner to depart 
in the night preceding the morning on which 


the duel was to be fought—he wrote a note 


te my friend, promifing upon his honor to 
appear at the gppointed place on the ninth 
day, and my brother officer confented to the 
= 


land a few more officers of our regiment 
paid a vifit to my friend who had been chal- 
lehged, two days before the duel was to be 
fought; we were in high fpirits, played, eat 
and drank amid the cheerful laughter of mer- 
‘riment, not recollecting, that after three days 
our hoft, perhaps, might be no more: He 


himfelf appeared to have entirely forgotten 
the 
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the quarrel, ’till he at laft, ac the clofe ofour — 
merriment, recollected the duel he was going 
to fight, telling me who was to be his fe- - 
cond, to remind him the following day of his 
killing bufinefs, left his valiant adverfary, 
- Captain T—, might wait in vain for him. 


“Upon my foul,” added he, heated with 
wine, “I wifh he was here now, d—m me 
‘© if I would not fend him to Paradife, to_ 
“¢ reft in Abraham’s bofom.” 


“Why, brother,” exclaimed one of the 
vifitors, ‘could you not have him fummon- 
“ed hither by Volkert?” 


‘© That would indeed be excellent fun!” 
refumed my friend, ‘‘ but you know Volkert 
<< dare not doit, we mutt of courfe let him 
“ alone; yet, if the rafcal does not come the 
«« day after to-morrow, Volkert muft be ap- 
«« plied to, and, even if I fhould be obliged 

** to afk the general’s permiffion, he fhall 
| 3 conjure 
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«© conjure him hither, that I may pierce his 
“© cowardly foul.”’ 


An unanimous bravo rewarded this unripe 
joke of our jovial hoft, we feparated, and I 
went home, loft in profound meditation, — 
Having. fome reafon to fufpect that Baron 
T— would let us wait in vain, his departure 
having been fo abrupt, I thought this would 
prove a fair opportunity of putting Volkert’s 


_ fupernatural power to the teft. At laftI re- 


folved to wait quietly the iffue of that affair, 


and if T— fhould give us the flip, to try 


whether I could be able to perfuade Volkert 
to give us a fample of his fkill. 


Though I had unjuftly doubted Baron 
T—’s courage, as it will appear in the fe- 


quel of my narrative, yet what we had fuf- 


pected happened afterwards. 


The day fixed for the duel came, but' no 


. Baron T— appeared: We waited for him — 


ix hours, and ftill he did not come. Nowl 
a haftened 
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haftened to Volkert without telling a fyllable 
of my defign to my friends: ‘The myfterious 
man fmiled as I entered the room, and ap- 
peared to have a little more confidence in 
my honefty than when I paid him my _firft 
vifit. I broke the bufinefs to him without 
circumlocution, and he feemed not unwilling 
to chaftife the foreign officer for his want of 
courage, yet he endeavoured to make me 
fenfible of the difagreeable confequences which 
likely would arife, if the tranfaction fhould 
tranfpire. I fummoned up all my little rhe- 
toric, and refuted his objections, by affuring 
‘ him, that my friends would give him their * 
word of honor never to betray him, and thus 
fcreen him from every difagreeable confe- 
quence ; and that, ifan unforefeen accident 
fhould unhappily make the tranfaction known, 
our joint interference fhould fave him from 
punifhment. — 


Thefe arguments, accompanied by golden 
encouragements, conquered at laft all his re- 
maining fear; he promifed to ferve me at any 

_ time 
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time, however he entreated me not to invite 
too greata number of friends, that the dan- 
ger of detection might not be increafed with-_ 
out need. Having promifed to act according 
to his defire, I left him with the greateft fa- 
tisfaction, and went directly to my difappoint- 
ed friend, who was railing with much afpe- 


rity againft the cowardice of his adveriary. 


“¢ What, brother,” eximedn *¢ what will 
«all this anger boot thee: It certainly will 
“ not give courage to Baron T—, and thou 
canft not be blamed on account of his un- 
gentleman-like behaviour, having not 
challenged him. There are a great many 
“© who would be glad to {neak off fo cheaply — 
‘and yet fo glorioufly; you rather ought 
“ to pity the white-livered fellow, than to 
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«<< may hit him a blow when he leaft fufpects 


CC it.”’ 


Not knowing whether my friend would 


approve my plan or not, I pronounced the 
VOL. I. H - laft 
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laft words in a jocofe tone, to fecure a fair re- 
treat, in cafe he fhould not relifh my pro- 
pofal. 


“« Flow elle,” refumed I, “ could one get 
at him, than by forcing him to wait on us? 
“© Didt thou not lately fwear to have him 
conjured hither by Volkert, if he fhould 


ioe 
eive us the flip? 


A 
~ 


Lal 
wn 


~ 
wn 


My friend feemed at firft to be offended, 
looking upon my propofal as an unfeafonable 
joke; but when I went on talking of Volkert, 
and his occult arts, he afked me at laft, ** Se- 
‘‘ rioufly, friend, doft thou believe in the fe- 
«¢ cret arts of that fellow?” 


““T believe nothing,” replied I, “ what I 
“ have not feen; let us make a trial how far 
‘< the common talk of his fupernatural arts 
«© deferves being credited.” 


He ftared at me with aftonifhment, afking 


me, after a fhort paufe, 
“ Dott 
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“ Doft thou expect to prevail on that 
“© Necromancer to agree with our wifhes?”’ 


«© What wouldft thou fay,” replied I, “it 
* he had already confented to give us his af- 
“* fiftance?” 


My friend ftared again at me, and exclaim- 
éd at laft, with vifible fatistaction, 


«Well then, let us fee what honeft Vcl- 
e kert can do.” 


Every thing requifite for the accomplifh- 
ment of our defign was now talked over and 
fettled. Two of our brother’ officers, whofe 
difcretion we could rely upon, were chofen to 
be of the party, and my friend agreed to win 
them over to our purpofe. 


I retumed to Volkert, and was not a mae 


furprifed when I found him lefs willing than 


ever to affift us in our undertaking: He 'pre- 


tended to have pondered my propofal, but 
H 2 thought 
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thought it too dangerous to exert his fuper- 
natural knowledge in the prefent cafe, be- 
caufe the conjuring ofa living perfon could 
have the moft dreadful confequences, which 
very likely might happen on the prefent oc- 
cafion, becaufe the Baron feemed not at all 
to be over-ftocked with courage. Though I 
could not -contradict him,-yet I endeavoured 
once more to difpel his apprehenfions, by 
the repeated affurance to fcreen him, with 
the afiftance of my friends, againft every dif- 
‘agreeable confequence. At length he ap- 
peared to be eafy in refpect to that point; yet 
he did not think it convenient to execute our 
. defign in the apartment of my friend, but 
when I propofed my room, he confented, 
after many perfuafions, to look atit. Having 
_ gained his confent, I left him with rapturous 
joy. 7 


Volkert came the next day. to my lodg- 
- ings, faithful to his promife, but having look- 
ed over my apartments, he raifed new objec- 
tions, telling me that none of my rooms were 

fit 
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fit for the undertaking. I could not conceal 
my difpleafure, which he, however, did not 
-feem to notice. 


At laft he made me another propofal be- 
fore he left me, offering to fpeak to an honeft 
tradefman, who had an empty room, which 
would exactly fit his purpofe, and, as he 
hoped, be at our fervice, if we would but 
make a reafonable acknowledgment ‘to its 
owner. I confented to that propofal, Vol- 
kert went away, and returned after half an 
hour with the joyful tidings that he had pre- 
vailed on the man to let us have the room, 
fixing, at the fame time, the enfuing night, for 
the execution of our defign. He requefted me 
to repair to the place of rendezvous after 
nine o’clock, defcribing the ftreet and the 
-houfe fo minutely that I could not mifs ir. 
Having reminded me once more of my. pro- 
mife, he left my room, and I went out to tell 
my friend and our two affociates to refort in 
good time, to the place of appointmnent. At 


eight o’clock. they came to my apartment, 
H 3 burning 
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burning with impxtience to witnefs the my- 
fterious tranfaction, and we haftened a quarter 
before nine o’clock, to:the houfe where our 
curlofity was to be fatisfied. 


I knew the owner of the room which Vol- 
kert had chofen, as a worthy, honeft man: 
When we entered his houfe he accofted us 
with much good nature, requefting leave to 
be admitted to the experiment, which we the 
more readily confented to when he cautioned 


us to be on our guard againft the cunning of 


Volkert, whom he very much fufpected to 


be.an artful impoftor. 


sc], for my part,”’ added he, “have taken 
all poffible care to prevent the Necro- 
«* mancer from impofing upon us, and J would. 
* lay. any thing that we fhall catch him in 
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- fome foul play or other.”’ 


When we told him, that impofition would be 


-impoffible, becaufe the gentleman who was to 


be fummoned was ftill alive, he burft out into 
a, 
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a loud laughter, requefting us to wait in his 
parlour ’till Volkert fhould call us up ftairs. 


¢ He will not Le difturbed in his toilfome 
“¢ Jabour,”’ added he, fmiling, ‘and has made 


© the whole evening fucha tremendous noile, 
« that one fhould think he had been hunting 
© up and down the whole infernal crew of 
.6 his fatanic Majefty.” — | 


Time paffed quickly on m the company 


of that queer good-natured man, who fetched 
‘two bottles of excellent old wine, bidding us 


to be of good citer. The clock ftruck ten 


Before we were aware of it, and as foon as the | 
daft ftroke was heard, Volkert entered the 
‘parlour, holding a lighted taper in his hand, | 


his looks were wild and ghaftly, his face pale, 
and every mufcle of his countenance diftorted, 


_as if fome horrid accident had filled him with 
‘terror. Every fmile ef merriment took its 


flight as he entered the room, our jovial mood 
was Checked at once, and our faces grew 
deadly wan, like his, bearing al] the marks 
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of fecret awe. He beckoned us to follow 
him, and we obeyed his folemn command 
like machines, forgetting where we were. 


FYe led the way, with tottering knees, in 
awfnl folemn filence, and we followed him 
with beating hearts, expecting to behold un- 
heard and wondrous things. We ftepped 
into a {fpacious room, in the back part of which 
we faw a little door, Volkert opened it, lead- 
ing us through an empty narrow anti-cham- 
ber to a folding door; there he. ftopped, 
looking back with a ghaftly boding afpect, 
and put the key in the lock—now he turned 
it flowly and carefully, the folding door flew 
fuddenly open, a thick fmoke broke fgom it, 
as we entered, and darkened at firft all the 
— objects around. 


"Ere long; I obferved in the back part of 
the fpacious apartment a human. figure clad 
in a white garment. The fmoke evaporated 
by degrees through the open door, and the 
figure grew brighter and brighter, and, ad- 

_ vancing 
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vancing a a few fteps t towards it, I fancied to 
difcern fome known lineaments. The fmoke 
was now entirely evaporated, and the vifion. 
hovered clear and difternable before our ga- 
zing looks; I fhuddered back when I es 
held the exact image of Baron T— before 
me. His tall flender figure, clad in a white 
night gown, ftruck our fenfes with awe, as 
he ftood motionlefs before us—his looks de- 
noted a man in the agony of death, his long 
black hair covered partly his pallid woe-worn 
cheeks, floating in a grifly manner down his 


fhoulders. 


The vifion ftared at me and my compa- 
nions with.a ghaftly rueful afpeét, it made my 
blood congeal, thrilling my foul with deadly 
horror; my hair ‘rofe up like briftles, and | 


_ ftageered back towards my friends, who were 


flanding by the door like lifelef& ftatues, their 
faces wan, their- looks: bewildered—they re- 
fembled midnight fpectres, juft rifen from the 
yawning grave. I colleéted all the {mall re-_ 
Jies of courage, advancing again fome paces. 
Hs. ° towards 
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towards the dreadful phantom, and faw the 
vifion hovering nearer, making fome feeble 
figns with his left hand. I made an attempt 
to fpeak, but what I faid I do not know. —. 
The phantom uttered not a word, but was 
ftill making anxious figns with his left arm. 

Now] underftood what he meaned—the right 
arm hung ina fling as if fractured. 


As foon as I comprehended this panto- 
mime, the phantom ftaggered back, a dark 
mift arofe from under his feet and furrounded 
the vifion by degrees ’till we at laft could fee 
him nomore. I panted for breath, my fenfes. 
forfook me, an horrid humming noife filled 
my ears, my eyes grew dim, I ftaggered to 
the wall and was nearly fainting. At once I 
felt my. fenfes returning, and, opening my: 
eyes, beheld myfelf in a fpacious empty room, 
my companions around me, panting for breath, 
like myfelf— Volkert was no where to be 
feen. e % 


It. 
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Tt lafted a good while before we could en- 
tirely recover the proper ufe of our benumbed 
fenfes.. My comrades were chilled with hor- 


ror, and every one feemed to afk his neigh- 


bour, by his inquifitive looks, whether what 


‘our fenfes had witneffed had been a deluding 


dream or reality. 


The landlord was ftanding behind me, 
trembling like my companions,-with croffed 
arms and downcait looks, buried in profound 
meditation, and exhibiting a woful picture of 
pallid fright; at length he begged us to follow 
him down ftairs, and we went into the par- 


_lour with dejected fpirits, he. offered us a 


dith of tea, but we refufed ftaying any longer, 
gave him two louis d’ors, and left his houfe. 


The next morning I awoke, wearied and 
difpirited, having had only a few moments 


_ of reftlefs fleep. I expected Volkert would 


come to fetch his ftipulated reward, but 
I was difappointed, and efteemed hin higher 
for his feeming difintereftednefs, At noon 

He: my 
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my friend who had been iad paid me 
a vifit. 


“ Brother,”’ exclaiméd he, as he entered 
the room, ‘tell me, what did the vifion af 


‘< Jaft night mean by the anxious motion of 


‘¢ his arm?” 


“That his nght. arm was fractured,’ re- 
plied I haftily. 


« There, read that letter,’’ refumed he, 


throwing an open letter on the table ; I took 
it up and read as follows: 


«¢ Sir, 


_‘ An unhappy accident prevents me from 


fulfilling my promife, the day after to-mor- . 


row, having been thrown from my horfe and 
fractured my right arm. However, as foon 
as I fhall have fufficient ftrength to make 4 

| journey 


| 
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journey of twenty leagues, I fhall infift upon 
your giving me fatisfaction. I am fully per- 
fuaded that you would not fufpect me. of foul 
_ play, though I fhould not have fent you the 
inclofed certificate ; yet, not to give you the 
leaft room to fufpect my honor, and to fcreen 
yourfelf by mean fubterfuges, I fend you the 
enclofed certificate of our Surgeon-Major. 
Within fix weeks at fartheft I hope to re- 
cover the ufe of my right arm, by the fkill of 
that honeft man, -’till then I-remain, without. 
either fpite or enmity, 3 


id 


Baron T—. 
Signed with my left hand. 


I gazed in dumb snazemient at. my friend, 
who was walking up and down the room with 
hafty fteps, and in a penfive attitude. | 


<Well,” 


a 
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“Weil,” exclaimed he at length, ‘what 
s¢ doft thou think of that letter? It was, as I 


nw 


“° the poftman, that I received it fo late. The 
“* certificate cannot be fufpefted, and I would 
‘* have believed the Baron though he fhould 
“ not have fent it.” 


_ I remained filent, reading over again and 
again the letter of che unfortunate ,T—-. The 


preceding night and the whole morning I 


had been wavering between doubt and belief, 


but now I was convinced of the Necroman-- 


cer’s fkill, as I am {ftill, and dreaded to fee 
his face. Atlength I fuffered myfelf to be 
perfuaded by my friend to pay hima vifit; 
he was not at home, and we went feveral 
times to his lodgines without feeing him, ’till 
we at laft, on the third day, met him on the 
parade. I approached him, and my three fel- 
low adventurers did the fame, Volkert wanted 
to give -us the flip, when he faw us coming 
towards him, however we came up with him, 
and. with great difficulty perfuaded him to 

come: 


m 


© fuppofe, only cwing to the carelefinefs of 


ns 4° 9 o_o 


rc 
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come to my lodgings in the afternoon—ha- 
ving promifed to meet us, he went inftantly 


away with hafty fteps. 


At three o'clock he made his appearance, 
We fhewed him the Baron’s letter—having 
read it with apparent unconcern, he faid, that 
he as well as ourfélves had known the con- 
tents of it three days ago. We perfuaded 


him with great difficulty to accept four louis 


d’ ors for his trouble, and he promifed to fee 
us now and then, and to convince us of his 
warmeft gratitude by every fervice in his 
power, if we would but promife him, on our 
word of honor, never to defire him any more 
to raife up ghofts. 


‘©T have fuffered very much,” added he, 
«¢ and I am determined to expofe myfelf no. 
«¢ more to like dangers: I am afraid fome 
«© additional difafter awaits me. Baron T— 
«< is no poltroon, which I am shad of, but L 
° fear, I fear left —” 


wn 


w“~ “ 


Here 
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Here he ftopped, taking up his hat; we 
afked for the reafon of his apprehenfions, en- 
treating him to {peak without referve, but all 
was in vain, and he left the room with thefe 
words, “‘I wifh alt may end well.” 


We could not comprehend the meaning 
of thefe words, and did indeed not much mind 
them, my friend being quite unconcerned 
about the duel, which we thought Volkert 
had been hinting at. 


Eight days were now elapfed without any 
difagreeable accident. None of us had fpoken 
a word, as well of our adventure as of the 
duel, but on the ninth day we were reminded 
.of it in a moft terrible manner: My friend 
entered my apartment at a very early hour, 
with a pallid difordered countenance, flinging 
a folded letter on the table. I took it up, 
feized with terrible apprehenfiuns, and faw 
that it was a fecond letter from Baron T—. 
If you will give me leave, gentlemen, I will 

read. 


aS 


— 


, 
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read it to you—we all confented to it, and he 
read as follows, 


ce Sir, 


“‘ Having recovered my ftrength a little, 
I haften to requeft you to acquaint me with 
the particulars of a dreadful accident, which 


you, without doubt, will be able to. unfold. 


In the night fucceeding the day which was 
fixed for our meeting, an accident happened 
to me which I cannot unriddle, and moft wil- 
lingly would fuppofe to have been. nothing 
but the delufion of a difordered imagination ; 
if not, many of my friends had witnefied the 


unfpeakable fufferings I have endured. I was 


feized after eight o’clock in the even- 
ing, with an agony more terrible and excru- 
ciating than that. of a dying perfon, expiring 
amid the moft pungent horrors and torments 


ofa violent death. Drops of cold fweat be- 
dewed 
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dewed my face, a chilly trembling fhook my 
limbs violently, and the leaden hue of death 
rendered my countenance wan. I hoped to 
find relief if1 was to walk up and down the 
room; however I was feized by the burning 
fangs of itil greater, ftill more agonizing, 
pains, and the defpondency preying on my 
bewildered fancy increafed every minute. I 
fhivered and trembled in fuch a manner that 
the chattering of my teeth could be heard at 
a great diftance; all my mufcles were con- 
tracted, by horiid convulfions; the pangs of 
excruciating agony increafed for two hours ° 
of infernal torture, ‘till at laft, my friends de- 
{pairing of my life, carried me to bed, there 
I lay for halfan houras if my jpirit had been 
feparated from my body, which really has 
been the cafe. I can give no better defcrip- 
tion of the laft degree of my agonizing pains, 
than by comparing my feelings with the tor- 
ments of one, whofe whole frame fuddenly 
3s pierced with a red hot iron. 


| After 
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After that terrible fhock I was ina ftate of 
lethargy, but I dreamed an horrid frightful 


dream. Methought I was violently dragged 


away from my weeping friends, and, on a fud- 


den beheld myfelfin the company of fome 


known perfons, who feemed to be highly de- 
lighted with my torments, and inflicted ftill 
greater pangs, on my wo-worn frame. 


Suddenly I recovered my recollection, to 


the utter aftonifhment of my afflicted friends, ” 


but I awoke in fuch ‘a pitiful flate of weak- 
ne{s,that every one prefent, and even the pny- 


ficlan who attended me defpaired of my re- 


eovery,. They all are of opinion that my 
enemies mutt have effected thofe infernal tor- 


ments by fupernatural means, and I myfelf 


cannot think otherwife. You certainly mutt 
have fome kriowledge of that fhamelefs hor- 


"rid tranfaction, and it is you to whom I ought 


to apply for an explanation. I expect your 
anfwer by the returning mail. I repeat it 
once more, you muft know the particulars of 


that infernal tranfaction, &c. &c. 
| 7 The 
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The impreffion this letter made on us, re- 
fumed the Auftnan, cannot be defcribed. I 
read in the countenance of my friend the bit- 
tereft reproaches, for having feduced him to 
employ the infernal arts of Volkert to fo 
fhamelefs a purport. 


The ferious unhappy turn which this. dark 
tranfaction began to take, made us appre- 
hend that it would end with a moft melan- 
choly cataftrophe, ‘yet all our apprehenfions 
were trifles light as air-in comparifon to the 
dreadful anxiety which poor, Volkert was 
overwhelmed with, when thefe faid tidings 
were reported tohim. We now plainly com- 
prehended the tendency of the myfterious 
words he had uttered, when we had feen him 
laft—I never faw a man ina more diftreffing 
fituation than he was as he perufed the Ba- 
‘ron’s letter. His agony réndered him almoft 


diftraé&ted, when he came to the conclufion — 


of that mclancholy epiftle. He wrung his 
hands in wild defpair, was beating his breatt, 
and tearing his hair, exclaiming in an accent 


of 


u 
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of unfpeakable agony, “I am undone! I am 


undone!”’ 


Then he fell on his knees, imploring us for 
God's fake to fpare him, and to fave him 
froin igaominy and ruin. ‘I have forefeen 
“¢ it,”? groaned he, “I have forefeen it; O 
<< had I but that time not fuffered myfelf to — 
<‘ be deluded to lend an helping hand to that 
< wicked infernal tranfaction!”’ 


We did all that lay in our power to make 
him eafy, and promifed him to take all dif- 
agreeable confequences upon ourfelves ; how- 
ever, he would not liften to. the comfort we 
adminiftered to him. 


<¢T am too much caowas > exclaimed he, 
and left us in wild defpair. | 


I now confulted with my friend what was 
to be done, and we agreed at laft that it would 
be beft not to anfwer the Baron’s letter, but 


quietly to await his arrival, Volkert, who 


was 
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was now more fubmiffive and humble than 
ever, came frequently to fee us, and approved 
our refolution; but he was always in the 
greateft anxiety when the idea of the Baron’s 
arfival croffed his mind. Mean while the 
time when we were to expect the Baron drew 
nearer and nearer. 


Six weeks were now nearly. elapfed fince 
we had received his laft letter. One morn- 
ing as I was reading, and {moaking my pipe, 
with much tranquillity, my fervant entered 
my room, telling me, a foreign officer defired 
to feeme. Not fufpecting that I fhould be 
the firft perfon to whom the Baron would 
give notice of his being arrived, I’ was {truck 
with furprife when I beheld Baron T— be- 
fore me, and Pcannot-but confefs chat.I was 
feized with horror, when: faw him: The 
marks of a recent dangerous illnefs were ftill 
vifible omhis pale countenance ; his. gloorny 
melancholy afpect ftrongly denoted the fuf- 
ferings ofa. deeply afflicted mind, and his 
whole carriage horribly reminded me of the 

| | deteftable 
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deteftable dark tranfaction of that unhappy 


fatal night. He entered my room bowing 


filently, and began, after a’ portentous paufe, 
to addrefs me thus : 


CC: 
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« Sir, you are the fecond of Mr. C—, 
who has injured me ina moft glaring and 
d:fgraceful manner; firft, by having in- 
fulted me in public, and then by having 
employed infernal arts to torment me; I 
dare fay you are no ftranger to the horrid 
means your friend has made ufe of in 
order to let me feel his wrath: I will 
not publicly accufe your friend of that 
black fhamelefs tranfaction, the dreadful 
effects of which you can ftill read in my 
countenance; however, he fhall anfwer me 


-with his heart’s blood, for that ignomi- 


nious tranfaction, and for the fufferings he. 
has made me undergo, I have written to. 
him, but he has not thought it proper to, 
anfwer my letter, which. is a certain. 
proof of his having been concerned in that. 
horrid deed, the reality of which I am. now 

«© fully 
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“« fully convinced of; I know every thing; 
‘¢ even the wretch who has affifted-in the 
‘* performance of that diabolical bufinefs. Do 
“© not afk me how I came to know it.” 


He fpoke this with fuch an emphafis, that 
I was unable to utter a fingle word in de- 
fence of my friend, and he appearing not to 
expect any thing of that kind, added, after a 


fhort paule, 


«© My arm is not yet fit to manage the 
« fword, for which reafon I requeft, he may 
«© bring with him two brace of piftols. You 
«© may tell this your friend, I hope he will not 
‘© oblige me to force him to accept my terms. 
« At feven o’clock next morning I fhall-be 
“at the {pot we have appointed long ago, 
« ?til then farewell, and tell your friend that 


« T have not waited on him, becaufe he pre- 


“© fers to converfe with unbodied beings, and 
« that I have written to him no more be- 


a 


"oN 


c a Jaft aaiae a‘ 


« caufe he has not thought proper to anfwer 


So 
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So faying, the Baron rofe and left me in 


-fuch perplexity, that I was not able to utter 


a word inreply. My friend was not lefs 
frightened than myfelf, when I told him, his 
antagonift pretended to know the whole of 
our fecret tranfation. The remainder of 
the day was fpent it preparations for the duel, © 
and in fettling all the affairs of my friend, in 
cafe he fhould be killed. 


Volkert came in the evening as ufual, be- 
ing afraid of being known to have any con- 
nexion with us: He trembled violently when 


_ we told him that the Baron was arrived, but 
. underftanding that he would not make pub- 


dic the dreadful wrongs which he had fuffered, 
the poor fellow recovered from his fright, 
and offered to affit the Lieutenant's fervant 
who was {cowering his mafter’s piftols. This 
tafk was foon finifhed, the two braces of 
piftols cleaned and charged with bullets. 


We fat down converfing and drinking 


. punch "tdi midniebt, when, eT left us 


VOL. lL J with 
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with the promife to fee my friend once more 
next morning. He feemed little inclined to 
give us his opinion, on the means by which 
the Baron could have got intelligence of the 
‘conjuration, and the man who had performed 
it; yet he promifed to tell us next morning 
all he knew about it. I remained with my 
friend the whole night, and began to fleep a 
little towards morning. At fix o’clock Vol- 
kert interrupted our flumber, telling us that 
he came to take leave of us. 


We gazed at him with aftonifhment and 
furprife. 


«« Yes, gentlemen,” exclaimed he, “I am 

“« going to leave this town, and Iam very 
.“© fortunate that I can do it inan honorable 
““ manner. I promifed you laft night, to tell 
** you how Baron 'T—. has traced out his 
“* tormentor; know then, that he has written 
to his family the fame what he wrote to 
€ you in his fecond letter; his relations foon 
« fufpected me,. being known here as a Ne- 
: -cromancer 
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cromancer thefe many years, they gave 
notice to the governor of the fuppofed 
tranfaction, and he bearing mea great 
regard, would not meddle with this affair ; 
he :has however. requefted my general 
toremove me to fome other place, as 
foon as poffible, which my commanding 
officer was very willing togrant. He fent 
for me the day before yefterday, and when 
I appeared before him accofted me thus :’” 


-€ Volkert, I have warned thec feveral times 
to practife no more thine.infernal tricks, I 
-expected thou. wouldft fhew fome regard 


for thy General, but feeing that all my en- 
deavours to recall.thee to thy duty are 
fruitlefs, I muft fend thee away, yet do not 
fear that I fhall be unkind to thee, I know 
thou art a clever fellow, and I will give 
thee a commiuffion as recruiting officer, 


which employment, I fuppofe, will not be 


difagreeable to thee, becaufe it will afford 
thee an opportunity.to make a proper ule 


of pany talents.” .- - 
Ia 7 My 
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“© My heart was ready to leapinto my 
mouth for joy,’’ added Volkert, “ when I 
heard thefe welcome tidings, for this is the 
very fituation I had been hankering after. 
Yefterday I received my inftructions, my 
«¢ commiffion, and plenty of money, and I 
«© fhall fet off as foon as I fhall have feen the 
decifion of Mr. C—’s affair, and begin 
“my new employment with pleafure and . 
*¢ vigour.” 
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We were furprifed to fee the gloomy me- 
lancholic Volkert ona fudden fo cheerful and 
merry, but he did not give us time to difclofe _ 
our aftonifhment, taking an hafty leave : — 
Having wifhed fuccefs to my friend, he fhook 
us heartily by the hand, and told us, that if 
Mr. C— fhould kill the Baron he expected 
him to join him onthe road, adding, 


** Perhaps I may then have abetter oppor- 
“¢ tunity to convince you of the love and high | 
© efteem I bear your.” Having promifed. 
Wo fee me once more after the duel, if poffi- 
ble, 
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Ble, he Ieft us; however I faw him no more. 


The hour fixed for the fight drew nearer 
and nearer. We now took an hafty break- 
faft and went to the appointed place where 
we found the Baron awaiting our arrival in 
company with a foreign officer his fecond. 
He was impatient to begin the combat di- 
rectly, but I begged him to have patience, 


and to remove a little farther from the town, 


into the field, left the report of their piftols 


_ might be heard by the centinels on the ram- 


parts. Though the young fpark thought it 


_ needlefs to be over cautious, as he fcornfully 


called it, he confented at laft to my propofal, 
riding a good diftance farther. We thanked 
him for his readinefS to oblige us, and 
alighted. 


The combatants were placed oppofite each | 


other, within the fhort diftance of four paces. 
My friénd fired firft, but miffed his aptago- 
nift; the Baron-doing the fame was not more 
fuccefstul; my friend fireda fecond time, but 


he miffed his aim once more; Baron T—s 


13 | fecond 
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fecond ball grazed his antagonift’s cheek:; 
Lieutenant C— was vexed, and, feeing him 
take up the third piftol, with a trembling 
hand, I afked the foreigner whether he was 
futished; he fhook filently his head, and my 
friend miffed him again; the Baron returned 
the fhot, and his ball entered the fhoulder of 
C—: I entreated the foreigner to defilt from 
farther animofities, however he would not 
liftten to me, and turning with a malicious 
grin towards his fecond, he took the fourth 
piltol from his hand; my friend ‘difcharged 
his into the air, but the Baron, lefs generous, 
took his aim, and his ball whizzed through 
his antagonift’s hat; then fhaking my friend 
{miling by the hand, he mounted his horfe, 
and rode in full fpeed to the town, accompa- 
nied by his fecond. 


. The Lieutenant grew fainter and fainter 
from the lofs of blood, and all my endeavours 
. to ftop it were fruitlefs. Atlength my fer- 
vant, whom I had {fent to town, arrived with 

a coach anda eo who declared that the 
wound 
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ound was of no confequence, and, having 


dreffed it, we conducted my friend to > his 
apartments, | 


On our arrival we were told that the Baron 
with his fecond had been arrefted as they had 
entered the town gate, but nobody could tell 
us who had been the informer. The auditor 
of the regiment made his appearance foon 
after, and examined me ftriftly, yet he affured 
me that we had nothing to fear, ‘It 1S 
<¢ known,’’ added he, ‘‘ that your friend has 


‘not been the = 


| When I begged him to tell me the name 
of that informer, he paufed .awhile and then 
‘replied, 


«Well! I will tell you to whom you owe 

< that kind fervice, he is no more here, it: 
_& was Volkert, the noted Serjeant.of Colonel - 
'« R-—’s regiment.” 


14 > «Volkert 3” 
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“< Volkert?” exclaimed I, the words dying 
on my lips. 


The auditor affirmed it and left me. I fol- 


lowed him to the door, inquiring whether 
Volkert had faid any thing elfe. 


‘© T don’t think he has,” replied he, * he 
“< departed this morning on the réctuit- 
‘* ing bufinefs, and before he left the town 
*« has told the governor,that a foreign officer, 
<*’a notorious wrangler,had challenged Lieu- 
‘¢ tenant C—, and that they were going to 
‘© ficht a duel this morning. The governor 
** ordered a file of foldiers to arreft you, but 
‘«* they were too late. When Baron T— 
© returned to town, he was arrefted along 
<< with his fecond. That is all that I know 
ofthe giatter.” 


I returned to my wounded friend in a pen- 
five mood, not knowing what to think of 
Volkert’s ftrange procedings.. I was inclined 
to look upon this ftep as a proof of his con- 

| cern 
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cern for my friend’s fafety, yet I could not 
eonceive why he he had not given earlier 
notice to the governor, having known the 
hour when the duel was to be fought. 


The wound of my friend was not danger- 
ous, and he was able to go abroad after the 
tenth day, when he went to the governor to 
make his fubmiffion. Having expected to 
Be condemned at leaft to four weeks con- — 
Gnement, he was furprifed when that gentle- 
man, who was known. to be very rigorous, 
difmiffed him with.a flight reprimand. Our 
general took not the leaft notice of the whole 
tranfaction, and Baron T— returned to his 
garrifon after having been arrefted four weeks. _ 
All our brother officers fpoke highly of his 
noble behaviour, telling us, that he had re- 
jected all the propofals of his relations. to in- 
terfere in his behalf. 

© However,” added the Auftrian; “ I will | 
“* not abufe your patience any longer, and — 


«¢ here conclude my wonderful tale, thinking — 
L g | | ec ta 
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*< to have fully proved my paradoxical opt- 

“« nions, by the account I have given you of 
‘ Volkert’s experiment, and I thank you 
“< cordially for your kind attention to my 

‘© long myfterious narrative; you will excufe 
‘«« my prolixity, having been defirous to give 

¢ you a faithful account of that ftrange man. . 
‘© Although Iam not able to clear up. his - 
‘* character in a more fatisfactory manner, 
‘© yet I am convinced that you now will be-- 
“« lieve that fpirits can appear to the eye of 
‘* mortals.”’ 


_ Here he ended, feeming to care little what. 
fenfations his odd tale might have produced 
in the mind of his hearers. ‘The -ferious tone 
in which he had been fpeaking, and the high 
refpect we bore him, prevented us from 
making our obfervations on his tale; I, for 
my. part, could not help thinking it very ex- 
traordinary and fabulous, yet I could not har= 
bour the leaft miftruft in the narrator’s. ve~ 
, racity 
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racity, ih defpite of the ftruggles of reafon, 
being fully convinced of his honefty. My 
defign of relating to him our adventures at 
the Haunted Caftle began now to ripen, andI 
-was determined to catch the firft opportunity 
that fhould offer to impart to him my fecret, 


The other officers fat in. dumb filence, 
feeming to ponder how. to abide by their 


- firft opinion withaut.oppofing their reverend 


antagonift: ‘It is pity,” one of them .ex- 


claimed at laft, after a long folemn filence, 


« it is pity-that Volkert is not prefent, for I 
‘¢ am fure he would convince us alfo, by oc- 
¢ cular proofs, of a matter which.-bears fuch 
evident marks of impoffibility, in the eye 
“ of the impartial friend of truth. I donot 
“in the leaft fufpect your veracity, being 
*¢ fully perfuaded that you are convinced by: 
*¢ your own experience. of the reality of the 
‘¢ ftrange incident you. have related ; yet you 
« will not take it unkind if I affure you, thae 
“* my reafon will prevent me from beeem- 


“ ing a convert to your opinions, until I 
1é . «¢ fhall 
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< fhall have been an occular witnefs of an 
“< experiment of that kind.” 


The Auftrian rephed not 2 word to that 
fpeech, but rofe and took up his hat in dumb 
filence. — 


<< But, pray Sir,”’ refumed another, * have 
«¢ you had no farther account of Volkert? 
« Did he never return from his recruiting 
‘¢ bufinefs.”” 


“He is dead,” replied the Auftrian. 
« Dead!” we repeated with one voice. 


“He is,” repeated the old veteran, coolly, 
«© he met with afad misfortune in the fecond 
« year of his employment; ten of his beft 
“ recruits gave him the flip, and, being called 
“to an account for his negligence, he fell 
“ a victim of wild defpair, eatin his brains 
© gut,” 
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«A fad exit for a Necromancer,” refumed 
he who had put the queftion to the Auftrian. 


< But a common one with gentlemen of 


<¢ that line,’’ added another, rather forward, 


The Auftrian gave him a ftern fcornful 
look. - ; 


“I with Volkert was ftill alive,” faid he 
who lodged at the haunted inn, “I with -he 
‘ was ftill alive; he foon would reftore tran-. 
s¢ guillity to the houfe of my landlord, and: 
«* puta ftop to the difagreeable. talk that is. 
** rumoured about, and fo hurtful to the poor. 
€¢ * man.” 


f & - Auftrian made a filent bow to the 


company, and left the room. I followed him. 


with hafty fteps, and, coming up with him, 
accofted him refpetfully. ** You will excufe 
*¢ the liberty I am going to take, to requeft of 
*€ you a private hearing, wihing to ueape 
*© to you fomething.” Pre 
« That 


182° NECROMANCER?. 
«¢ That I will hear to-morrow,’ " interrupt- 
ed he drily, and went away. 


The night being far advanced I: went to 
my lodging. I awoke :with the firft dawn 
of day, arofe, and, having put on my cloaths, 
waited with impatience ‘till it fhould ftrike 
eight o’clock, at which hour I intended to’ 
pay avifit tothe Auftrian. It was about five 
o’clock when.I. got up, and the feeming flow 
progrefs of time was. very painful tome. At 
Jength the wifhed for hour arrived, and I: 
went with hafty {teps tothe veteran’s lodg- - 
ing. He received me as he was wont to do; 
with great kindnefs, giving me a pipe, and 
after I had lighted it he afked me, what my: 
pleafure was: ‘Speak freely,” added he 
kindly, ‘“1.am.an. honeft man.” 


After fome circumlocution I broke the 
matter to him, giving him a full. account of. 
our adventures at the Haunted Caftle. He- 
liftened with gréat attention to my tale, and 
hinting, at. the conclufion of 1 it, that I. wifhed 
= 4 he 


f 


if 


NECROMANCER. «83> 
he would affift me in unfolding that myfte- 


rious matter, he looked ferioufly at me with- 


gut uttering aword. Having waited fome 
time for his anfwer with anxious impatience, 
he rofe, and walked up and down the room. 
in profound meditation. 


o 


‘¢ Friend,” faid he at laft, after a long and 
painful filence, ‘‘ what reafon have you to en+ 
“© oage in that dangerous undertaking?” _ - 


‘¢T have no other motive,” replied I, 
“< than to chaftife the impoftors, and to de-~ 
« liver my fervant from their clutches,”’ 


_ He fhook his head: Are you certain,’” 
refumed he at length, after a fhort paufe, 
« that your fervant has not been affociated 
«¢ with thofe nightly fportfmen.”’ 


. I ftared at. him and replied, after having 
meditated awhile, ‘No, it is impoffible, the 
‘© fellow was too honeft; and what motive—* 


«You 
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<< You are right,” interrupted he, “it can- 
“ not have been a preconcerted plan, for you: 
“ have delivered yourfelf to the power of the 
“ fpirits,” : 


He walked -again up and’ down the room: 
in a penfive mood, and then exclaimed fud-. 
__ denly in a determined tone, “* Well, I will be: 
“* one of the party, and, if you like, we will: 

“ fet off inftantly.”” | 


I eagerly accepted his propofal, and ha— 
ving putin readinefs every thing neceflary, 
we agreed to depart in the evening. He 
propofed to take one of his ferjeants with. 
him, and I refoived. todo the fame. I re- | 

“turned to my lodging againft noon, highly 
pleafed with my fuccefs, in order to prepare. 
-” Myfelf for a ipeedy departure. : 


We left F— at eight o’clock in the evenx. 
ing, nobody was privy to our defign, and our 
ferjeants fancied we.were going on official. 
bufinefs, wondering very much how recruit- | 

_3 ing... 
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ing officers in the fervice of two different 


‘princes, could act thus in concord: But on 


the road we undeceived them, and were much 
rejoiced that our heary veterans did not dif- 
like our enterprize. 


: ¢ 
Three days after our departure from F— _ 
we arrived within a {mall diftance from the 
place of our deftination, without having met. 
with any finifter accident. 


We were now on the fkirts of the Black 
Foreft but could fee no village; the fpot 
where the houfes leading to the caftle had be- 
gan was deeply imprefied.on my memory : 


-I thewed to my fellow traveller the rivulet, 


on the borders of which the old man had ~ 
been fitting when we firft had met him, — 
We looked about for the houfes but we could 
find none. I did not know what to think of 


-the matter. 


i 


r 


** 


Purfuing our route, we afcended a rifing 


- ground, gracious heaven! HOW was I fhocked 
when. 


~ 
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when I at once beheld an heap of ruins on 
the fpot where the village had ftood! We 
could ftill trace the marks of conflagration. 
In the back ground. we faw only afew mifer- 
able huts left, and a little farther diftant the 
caftle prefented itfelf toour view. We gazed 
at each other in dumb aftonifhment, and the 
Auftrian ahghted; I and our two hoary vete- 
rans did the fame, and we climbed, after much 
difficulty, over the heap of ruins. As we ap- 
proached the few remaining houfes, the in- 
habitants came running towards us covered 
with rags, and exhibiting pale woe-worn 
countenances. I never beheld fuch an horrid 
picture of wretchednefs and muifery ; — they: 
_wrung their hands, crying for alms, and wept 
bitterly. 


_ Having diftributed money amongft them, 
I inquired when that misfortune had happen- 
ed. ‘ Alas!” groaned they, ‘who fhould 
** have thought, when your honor left us, that 
© you ever wouid fee us in fuch a miferable 
< ftate? We allare ruined ; all our little pra- 
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*< perty has been confumed by the flames. 
<* Good heaven! how fhall we keep our 
<* little helplefs babes from -f{tarving.” 


Repeating my queftion, when that terrible 
accident had happened, the poor unfortunate . 
people told me, their village had: been fet on. 
fire the day after we had left them. 


~ Dreadful apprehenfions filled my foul, and 
the Auftrian’s looks-feemed to confirm them, . 


When I inquired after my -former hoft, I 
was told that he had loft his life in the flames, 
The fire, faid the poor people, broke out fud- 
denly, in different places, in the dead of night, 
they had not been able to fave their property, 
and a great number of the inhabitants, with 
their cattle, had perifhedin the flames. This 
horrid tale made my blood run chill, being 
convinced that I had been the primary eau 
of that dreadful event. . 
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As we entered one of the miferable huts, 
we were met by the lamentations of people 
half naked; they all recollected me, receiving 
me with hideous groans. All my money was 
not fufficient to comfort the unhappy fuffer- 
ers, but I divided it willingly amongft them, 
feeling an inward pleafure in being able to 
eafe at leaft their fufferings a little. The 
Auftrian fmiling at me, followed my example 


as far as the expences of our journey would 
admit. 


At laft I ventured to inquire after the 
Haunted Caftle; the poor fufferers fhuddered 
at the queftion, telling me, without referve, 
that they did not doubt that the laft vifit we 
had paid to that abode of horror, had drawn 
upon them the dreadful ire of the revengeful 
fpirits, which I in. vain wifhed to be. able to. 
contradict. Unwilling to behold any longer 
the marks of forrow and’ diftrefs fo deeply: 


imprinted on the faces around me, and ftung — 


to the heart by the tormenting thought to have 
partly contributed, by my idle curiofity, sto. 
provoke 
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provake the lurking tempeft of woe, that had 
thus cruelly crufhed the earthly happinefs of 
the wretched villagers, I haftily inquired for 
the next village, they fhewed us the way, and 
we bade them farewell with a bleeding hears, 
riding away in full {peed. _ 


But, alas! J could not efcape the hideous 


~ fpectre of felf reproach, purfuing me with icy 


fangs: The {cene of mifery which my eyes 
had witneffed hovered conftanrly before my 
gloomy fancy, the groans of woe which I had 
heard {till vibrated in my ears, the haggard 
looks of thefe unhappy people, undone by 
my heedlefinefs, ftared me ‘in the face ever 
and anon, and I ftruggled in vain to fhake af 
the grifly fpeétre purfuing me with unrelent- 
refentment. ‘* How comfortlefs and mifer- 
able is the man,’’ faid I to myfelf, “whom 
conf{cience accufes of having plunged into the 
gaping gulph of a a fellow creature!” 


The Auftrian faw the painful workings of 


my foul, — flriving to difpel the gloomy — 
— clouds 
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clouds hovering overmy brow. ‘‘ How can 


ce 


you accufe yourfelf,” fpoke the reverend 


veteran, ‘of having been, though involun- 
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tarily, acceffary to the fatal blow that 
has thus cruelly deftroyed the happinefs of 


thefe people, whofe fate you are bemoan- 


ing? It was the high decree of a fuperior 
power, that rules the fate of man. ‘The 
ways of the all-wife are ever good and jutt, 


‘though furrounded fometimes with impe- 


netrable darknefs. Men are but tools in 
the hand of providence, and never ought 
to murmur againft the father of the uni- 
verfe. Itis not you who have deftroyed 
the happinefs of thefe poor fufferers; your 
heart is good, and you could not forefee 
the dreadful confequences of your juvenile 
rafhnefs ; cheer up, young man, and truft 
to the fupreme ruler of all things, that he 
knows beft what 1s good and fit; he pro- 
duces light. from the womb of darknefs, 
and leads fometimes his children to greater 


blifs: over the oy a of aso and 
‘ woe,” - 
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I liftened with eager attention to the footh- 
ing fpeech, of comfort flowing . from the 
reverend lips of my fage companion, and an 
heavy load was taken from my heart, when 
he had finifhed, the clouds of eloominefs dif- 
perfed by degrees, and a ray of cheerfulnefs 
darted through my mind. After halfan hour’s 
ride we beheld a large village before us; we 


_ agreed to wait there the fetting in of night, 


and then to vifit the - Haunted -Caftle “fe. 
cretly. 


Our hoft could not, or. perhaps would nut 


-  anfwer our inquiries concerning the defolated 


. caftle, and we’endeavoured in vain to know 
whether the nightly fportfmen were ftill 


_ houfing there or not; my ferjeant went abroad 


to get fome information, and was fo fortunate 
to. draw from the fchoolmafter of the village 
as much as we wanted to know; returning: 
after an hour with the corroboration of our 
‘fufpicion, that the fpirits refiding at the caftle 
_had fet fire to the defolated village, and that 

. they 
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they fince that time had forfaken their fors 


mer abode. 


Although the latter part of his intelligence 
gave us but little hope that we fhould fucceed 
in our defign to unfold the myftery -ef the 
ruinous caftle, yet we determined to make 
at leaft a trial, the Auftrian being very de- 
firous to explore the noted building, and 
we went all four to the Haunted Caftle ag 
foon as it was dark. | 


We arrived at the glomy fabric after a 


fhort walk, lighted fome torches we had 


_ brought with us from F-, entered the court 
yard, and afcended the fpiral ftaircafe; the 
_ Auftrian fearched every corner, and I found 
all the rooms in their former condition, the 
. feats and the table we had conftruéted were 

ftall as we had left them, unmoved, untouched. 


When the Auftrian had carefully fearched 
every thing, we defeeiided che ftairs leading 
to the cellar, but found the iron door ftrongly 
fattened 
~ 6 | 
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faftened as before. We entered-the garden, 
‘fearching and prying around, ’till we at length 


efpied the aperture of the cavern through 


‘which we had effected our efcape from the 


grifly jaws of a lingering death. The hollow 


‘found of our footfteps re-echoed horribly 


through the dreary fubterraneous abode as we 
éntered, and the light of our torches-reflected 
grifly from the damp moffy walls of the deep 
and narrow paflage. 


Stepping into the ruinous ftable, we efpied 
with pleafure the hole in the boards through 
which the Baron had fallen down, and de- 


- tected in one of the corners a ladder, and 


above the place whete it was ftanding, a trap- 


“door. Having afcended the ade I opened 


the half decayed door, with one violent pufh, 
and entered with my fellow adventurers the 
well knowr fpacious apartment, leaping over 


the gaping opening where the boards had 


given way. - Looking around we beheld fe- 
veral fmalliron doors, one of which flew open 
at the firft puth of the Auftrian, and prefented 
~ VOL. 1, K to 
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to our eyes the avenue of a damp aud 
vault, from which a ftone ftaircafe led to that 
part of the fabric which faced the cellar door. 


Without ftopping there, we purfued our 


way to the large folding door leading to the 
_ great hall under ground, but found it ftrongly 
bolted on the infide, and all our hopes of far- 
ther difcovery were blafted atonce. We 
made the utmoft efforts to difengage the 
maffy door from its rufty hinges, but all our 
labour was loft, its ftrength proved. fuperior 
to our united endeavours of forcing it. 


While we were ftanding before that door, 
confulting whether we fhould go back: or not,. 
we heard fuddenly a diftant noife, as if'a lock. 
was opening, and foon after a folding door 
feemed to fly open, with an hideous creak- 
ing, Which inftantly was followed by. a terri- 
ble noife of numerous fteps, as if people in 
boots were defcending: When the noife drew 
nearer we could diftinguifh the clattering of 
many. fpurs, and the harfh voices of men ; 
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the whole fubterraneous cavern was at length 
filled with a moft tremendous noife, and we 


_ gazed ateach other rather pleafed than fright 


ened, beirig four vigorous men, ufed to dan- 
ger, provided with four cutlaffes and as many 
brace of double barrelled piftols. The Au- 
itrian ftanding neareft to the door, retained | 
his equanimity unimpaired, and, ere long, an 
hollow voice like the diftant rolling of thun~ 
der, exclaimed, ‘“ Come hither with the 
“booty.” A confufed buftle enfued, the 
tinkling. of money was heard, forne quarrelled 
and fome curfed and fcolded, but were foon 
reconciled. At length the buftle ceafed, a 
door was opened clofe by us, and money 
locked up ina cheft. Mean while the fol- 
lowing difcourfe took place in the unknown 
affembly. is | 


-Firft Voice. To-morrow we will way-lay 
the gentlemen of Norrinberg, and eafe them 
of their golden burthen. I truft you will be- 
have like men, my jolly boys! It would be 
pity if they fhould give us the flip once more. 

K2 Second 
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Second Voice. By holy Peter ! they ‘fhall 
not efcape. 3 _ 


Many voices. They fhall not, they fhall 
not. 


uf 


' Third Voice.: I wonder where our prey-. 


beard may ftay fo long, I have not feen his 
holy face fince our Jaft fun. 


Fourth Voice. Takes my word, sieliiek 
he fits by the fire fide and chaunts penitential 
hymns. ‘The fellow is of no farther ufe to 
our community, we ct fend him to the 
devil. i 

Firft Voice. Let him alone, my boys, he 
has rendered us many good fervices, has faved 
many of our brave companions from the 
hangman’s ruthlefs fangs; don’t grudge hima 
little reft, he will foon return and bring us 
joyful tidings, 


* Second | 
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Second Voice. He-has procured us many 


- a golden booty; has, by his cunning, extri- 


cated us from many neck-breaking difficul- 
ties ; it would be ungrateful to be angry’ with 
him.- What would become of our noble band 
ifhe did not guide our arm by his fage coun- 


feds?” 


Third Voice. Bravely fpoken, my lad, 


- he is a good. fort of a fellow, it is a thoufand 


pities that he begins to grow old and infirm: 


-” - Firft Voice. Let him grow old and infirm, 
- #he but efcapes the gallows. | 


Here fomebody was locking the door 


of an adjoining room, an hollow buftle and 


, humming enfued, and the robbers (for fuch 


they mutt have been) were going .to with- 
draw. 


a 
ct ’ 
at we ‘es in upon the feoundrs 1s?” : 
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“‘«By what means?” rephied I, fhrugging 
up my fhoulders. — 


“Through the garden, or the adjoining 
wing of the caftle,” refumed he, | 


“But the danger,” faid I, 


‘Is not fo great as you fancy,” interrupted 
the Auftrian, “ yet ic will be better to force 
*¢ the gentlemen to open the door; if they | 
* fhould refufe to do it, then it will be time 
‘“¢ enough to furprife them in the court-yard, 
* for I do not think it prudent to venture on 
the ftaircafe, becaufe they would then have 
“ cao much advantage over us.” | 


Now all was filent in the cellar, ’till after a 
fhort paufe a new converfation began. ~ 


Firft Voice. 1 fay, brother, what fhall we 
do with the officer’s fervant we haye en- 
rapt? The dogis good for nething, and we 
| are 
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are indanger that he will betray us one time 


-or other. 


Second Voice. Let us knock his brains 
out. 


Third Voice. Let us s give him his liberty. 


- Fourth Voice. Or fell him to a recruiting 
officer. | 


Firft voice. We will take thy advice, 


brother Rafch, and fet him at liberty. Ifhis 


mafter has faved his life, the fervant may 


. fhare the fame fortune with him; but firlt 


the blockhead fhall fwear a terrible oath ne- 


.ver to betray us, eife I will break his rafcally 
“neck, 


Many Voices. Well fpoken, Captain, let 


. ws break the {coundrel’s ic if he ae to 


fwears. 


Ke Now 
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Now we heard them afcend the ftaircafe 
wich a terrible noife, and inftantly the Au- 
{trian Knocked with his hands and feet againft 
ihe duor; a momentary filence enfued. 


“Open the door ye mifcreants!’’ roared 
my friend witha thundering voice, ‘ Open 
“* the door, ye rafcals,” exclaimed I and my 
{.llow adventurers, but before the hollow 
found of our voices had ceafed re-echoing 
through the vaulted pafflage where we were 
ftanding, the whole crew was running up 
.{tairs with a tremendous noife, and we hurried 
“with ali poffible {peed through the long wind- . 
“ing pailage, our piftols cocked, but before we 
-could reach .the end of the fubterraneous 
avenue, we heard the trampling of horfes, 
whic!: foon was Cying away at a diftance, A 
euft of wind had extinguifhed our torches, 
but the light of the moon was fhining fo clear 
that we foon beheld an opening in the garden 
wall leading to the field, where we could fee 
at a finall diftance, a numerous troop of horfe- 

_ men galloping away-at‘a furious rate. Onour 
| return 
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‘return we obferved that the horfemen had 
‘taken their flight through the garden, which 
- appeared to have been their common in and 


: out-let fince the burning down. of the village. 


I left the refidence of thefe robbers very 


“much diffatisfied;: the Auftrian, on the con- 


trary,.was highly pleafed, reprefenting to me 
‘that’ we fhould not know much more of the 


- matter‘than we had heard, even if we had fur~. 


- prifed them; that I did wrong if I complained 
of having been drfappointed, being: now in- 
‘ formed of my fervant’s fate, and the myftery 
- of the caftle ; and that every: with of taking 
-perfonal vengeance om thefe mifcreants was 
‘ not becoming: men-like ourfelves, becaufe the 
‘hangman would have been defrauded of his 
“perquifites if we had killed fome of them. 


“© All what we could do,” added he, * would 
“© be to give notice of what we have feen 
—** ‘and heard to the magiftrates of the next 
'® town; but'l fear the gane is too numerous 


“. than that they could be taken prifone rs 
K 5 * befides, 
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‘© befides, they will take care not to fuffer 
*« themfelves to be entraped; and ifthe ma- 
‘« giftrates were to take cognizance of our de-~ 

*¢ nunciation, and fheuld fail in their attempt: 
“© to deftroy the whole crew, they perhaps. 
‘© would be made a fecond example of the 
‘“« revengeful daring fpirit of thefe lawlefs. 
‘« wretches, and pay dearly for having ena&-. 
* ed the laws againft them. Remember the 
¢ agony of grief you: fele when you: beheld: 
“the horrid confequences. of oppofition: 
“ againft thefe outlaws, in viewing the ruins. 
“ of the village which but lately has fallen a 
* victim to their cruel. refentment, and then: 
*¢ ¢ell me whether it is advifable to inform: 
 againft them? We had better leave their 
* punifhment to that fupreme Judge who cer- 
‘© tainly will overtake them. with his ven— 
** geance when their meafure. fhall be full.’”’. 


I. returned to ourinn. at.the next village,. 
comforted by the feafonable reafoning of my- 
worthy friend, and I never fhall. forget the 
wife inftructions he gave meon the way 5 J 
| never 
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never fhall forget his’ tender exhortations to 
take care not to follow the firft impulfe of 
the moment, but always to liften attentively 
to the voice of reafon before I fhould engage 
in any undertaking, and to bridle the yeuth- 
ful ardour of heedlefinefs by —— and 
cool reflection. 


We entered our inn at two o’clock in the 
morning, and we were met by the landlord, 
who had been very uneafy at our ftaying 
away fo long, becaufe many murders had 
been committed lately within the environs 
of the. village. We told him we had taken 
a walk, but having miffed our way, had ftray- 
ed about ’till the dawn of day had ‘affifted us 
in finding our way back. He appeared to 
believe our words and we went to reft. 


We awoke at eight o’clock, aed departed 
at nine for F—-, where our abfence had not 


been much taken notice of, thofe fecret jour- 
_heys being very common among recruiting 


officers; yet fome. of my friends puzzled 
K 6 themfelves _ 
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themfelves very much, by various. conjec- 
tures, about the reafons of my connexion with 
the Auftrian; but neither we nor our trufty 
ferjeants Communicated our adventures to 
any one of our acquaintance. 


During our abfence a. ftrange accident had 
happened to one of our comrades, which had. 
made every- one wifht for the return of the: 
Auftrian, and no fooner were we arrtved, be- 
fore all the officers repaired 0 my: reom. to 
inform: us of:it: 


The officer 'who lodged at the haunted ina, 
coming home againft midnight three days 
_ 290, fat. down to finith’ a letter to his colonel. 
‘As foon as it had ftruck twelve o’clock he 
heard.a tremendous rap at the door; which he 
did not mind at firft, but continued writing. 
‘A fecond rap, more violent than the firft, dif- 
turbed him foon after, but he full ‘took little 

notice of it. A. third; not unlike a clap of 


aay enfued, after a short paule, the door 
of 
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When the narrator had finifhed his won- 
‘derful talé, I perceived vifible marks of its 
authenticity on hig face, and inquired whe- 
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- of his apartment flew. open,.and a white fibures, 
was going to enter the room. 


et. Bearlefs,”’ thefe are his own words, ‘* did 
I ftart up, unfheath my {word and run to- 
wards the phantom; it retreated, but I 
purfued, and pierced it with ayy fword, it 
gave an hollow fcream, but what farther 
happened I cannot tell; I awoke as if from 
a deluding dream, and was lying ftretched 
on the floor.at the bottom-of thevtairs, fur- 
rounded by a great number of. people with 
lighted candles ; terrible pains.-had feized 
me, and my {word was itill in my hand.” . 


e 
a 
7 


ther he had been hurt by the fall. He told 
me he had fuffered no material i injury ic 


afew bruifes.. 


2” 


| The Aultrian bem now to 2: queionhi him, | 
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«« Have you perceived any thing uncom- 
mon before that ftrange accident happened ?”” 


Officer. Nothing at all except an infigni- 
ficant nose, after twelve o'clock. | 


: Autftrian. Have you, perhaps, before you 
met with that misfortune, been thinking on 
my tale of Volkert’s exploits? 


Officer. (Vexed.) I was writing to my 
Colonel, how could I therefore think on that 
fellow? Ordo you think it impoffible that 
any one befides you can experience things, the 
pofiibility of which you have proved by faéts, 


The Auftnan, apparently loft in profound 
‘meditation, gave him no anfwer, but was 
walking up and down in folemn filence. 


Our companions acquainted ‘us now with © 
the purport of their vifit, fignifying a defire’ 
to encounter the kingdom of fpirits and hob- 
goblins in pleno corpore, under the command 

. | of 
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of my ferious friend. Thinking the old ve- 


teran would relith their propofal as litde as 
myfelf, I thought it would be agreeable to 
him, if I cowld prevail on the fpiried fons of 
Mars not to urge the matter farther; addrefs- 


- ing them in a Jocofe manner. 


«¢ Gentlemen, it feems you do not confider © 
« that thefe airy difturbers of noCtirnal reft 
‘* are not fend of large companies; or do you 


__ € {uppofe the apparition, which I fufpett to 
- * be a female one, a fecond Semiramis.”’ 


However, it was in vain to attempt per- 
fnadipg them to drop the adventure, their 
imagination having been heated too much 
by the Auftrian’s tale, as that they would 
give up their defign: Turning their backs 


_ againft me, highly difpleafed with my ha- 
_ rangue, they folicited my friend with the 


greateft impetuofity to comply with their re- 
queft. E%e inquired whether Lieutenant N— 
was ftill an inhabitant of the haunted ina, and 
being told that the valiant fom of Mars had 


removed 
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removed to another lodging the next morn- 
ing after the nocturnal rencounter, he refufed 
flatly to yield to their entreaties, telling them, 
he was fure the appannen woul give them 
the flip. % 


< Well, well,’? exclaimed the undaunted 
‘warriors, ** we will run the rifk and watch the 
_. ghoft, though we fhould fit up ten nights 
© for it; we are eee to unfold: that 


c¢ myftery.”” 
So faying they left the room in great hurry. 


“ What do you thmk of the matter?” faid. 
4, when. the vifitors had left us, 


“ Nothing,”’ - seplied he, with much as 
= thruggig uP: his fhoulders. 


* hoa the ghott, ‘ hid I.. 


»  §¢ Ts an-  offepricig of their childith ney 
— ag Auftrian,. 
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«¢ The fall of Lieutenant N—,”’ afked I. 


-€Ts very natural,” replied the Auttnan, 
I could cite you more than hundred in- 
cidents corroborating the truth, that peo- 


‘ple have avery confufed idea when their 


fenfes are tied up by fear and anxiety. — 
. Ais foon as cool reflection gives way to the 
horrors ofa difordered fancy, we aré but too 
apt to create phantoms and fpectres around 


- us, we do not fee what really exifts, but what 


_we | fear to behold.” 


I could oppofe nothing to this reafoning of 
his, founded fo ftrongly on experience, and 
> fafpected the courage of our-valiant Lieute- 
‘: Nant very-much, havingnd doubt but his fear 
chad made him mifs.the ftaircafe; I therefore 
_ took no farther notice of our bravado and his 
companions, not caring what. would be the 
* finale of their trifling adventure. My friend 
was likewife quite unconcerned about the 
matter, and, without mentioning it any ’ far- 

- ther, we went about our bufinefs, 
When 
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When night invited us to reft from the 
toils of the day, we dedicated the remaining 
hours to the mutual enjoyment of hallowed 
friendfhip’s cheerful blifs. 


. Eight days of peaceful happinefs were now 
‘elapfed, when Lieutenant N— entered my 
‘apartment one morning, with a countenance 
exhibiting the ftrongeft marks of horror. 


*T come to you,” faid he, “‘ becaufe I ap- 
prehend a fecond refufal from your friend, 
if you do not fupport my requeft.”” 

Afking him whether he intended to apply 
once more to my friend to encounter the © 
ghoft, he replied, it was his intention to try 
his fortune once more with my obftinate 
: frie ad 


* Then you mult excufe me,” exclaimed | 
one | 


Having — 


i 
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Having ftared at me awhile in profound 
filence, he began walking up and down the 
room, and at laft feated himfelf by my fide, 


‘refuming, in a cool and tranquil tone, “ Fear 


‘© what I am going to fay, before you refufe 


_4€ g0 intercede with your friend, and I will 


‘ acknowledge myfelf to be unworthy of 
< your confidence if you perfift any longer 
¢ an your refolution, not to fpeak in. ‘my be- 
“< nate to your worthy friend..”’ 


a 


The folemn awful manner in which he 


pronounced the laft words engaged my at- 
tention, and made me..apprehend to hear a 


tale of horror. Having moved my chair 


- clofer to his he went on, 


«You know ela I and my friends in- 


ae tended todo, we have executed our de- 


* fign: All our efforts to make the ghoft 
appear proved abortive at firk ; in vain. 
** dad we watch, make a noife, arch every © 
'S corner of the houfe, and try to provoke 

| *¢ rhe 
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‘¢ the fpirit for three nights, we could neither — 
«© hear nor fee any thing uncommon.” 


I was going to interrupt him, and to aroue 


the imprudence of their proceedings, but he 
-{queezed my hand gently, and veseedm me not 
to interrupt his narrative. 


«The fourth night appeared;”’ thus he 


continued after.an awful paufe, “it ftill makes 
ce 
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my blood freeze when I recolleé& the hor- 
rible fcene of terror my eye beheld in that 
night of dreadful note. We all repaired 
to the abode::qfthat airy difturber of the . 


ftillnefs of night, taking our refidénce in.a 


lonely hall, in the fecond ftory, within a 


{mall diftance from my former apartment. 
We fat down to'the inviting punch bowl 
after eleven o’clock, as we had done the 


-€ ‘preceding nights, filling our. pipes and 


curfing the cowardice of the fpeétre, feem- 
ingly afraid of meeting an: affembly -of 


« hardy foldiers; -but it took ample véa- 


7 « ‘geance on our forwardnefs, i in fo -horrid a 


ba manner, 
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“ .e¢” manner, that one muft have. been an eye- 
<¢ witnefs of its ire, if one will form a jutt 


<¢ idea of our fituation.”’ 


“.. €€Qur impatience increafed as the punch 
3 began to heat our blood; we took the can- 
.& dles from the table, unfheathed our fwords, 
*€ and began.to fearch every corner of the 
t « houfe and. the cellar without fuccefs. My 
 .«, friends looked gloomy, the clouds of dif- 
3. © fatisfa€tion were hovering over their brows, 
i. anda ftorm was gathering, which perhaps 
would have ended in.a ferious. quarrel, if 
! ¢¢sit had not been for. the Auftrian’s tale, 
¢ «© which, as yet; had fheltered. me againft: 
# - *€ their boiling anger, and from the fufpicion 
4 © of being an impoftoror a coward. They 
} . © began ridiculing the landlord and myfelf 
s on account of our felf-created fright, as. 
| © they called it, declaring, all we had heard. 
# - * and feen to be a mere phantom, the off-. 
: .*© fpring ofa deluded fancy ; however they 
¢ were foon convinced of the truth of our 
i §€ narration, in a moft faocking manner.” 
‘ , s We 


- 
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¢¢ 


aA 
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<¢ We were afcending the ftaircafe, and the 
foremoft had not yet reached the laft {tep, 
when a fudden hollow noife arofe. It was 
not unlike the howling of the sempeft rufh- 
ing through the chinks of an old ruinous 
building. The noife carried fomething’ 
frightful with it, which cannot be exprefied 
by words. My hair rofe up like brifties, 
an irrefiftible horror made my blood run 
chill, and my ridiculing friends became as 
ferious as if a magic wand had’ touched 
them, gazing at each other in dumb. afto- 


‘nifhment. The difmal nojife continned 2 


few. feconds, and then every thing was-ss 
filent as the grave.” 


«We purfued our way to the hall, and 
retook. our feats, wondering. what could 
have caufed that dreadful howling, and one 
of the company opened the window to fee 
whether a temipeft-had. gathered in the air, 
but the fky was clear, and not the leaft 


‘ wind blowing. Senfations of unfpeakable 


awe thrilled our fouls, the fumes of punch: 
: evaporated. 


_— 


{ 
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«¢ evaporated, and folemn ftillnefs fwayed all 
‘¢ around; nothing was heard fave the vio- 
<¢ Jent palpitations roe the heart, the chatter- 
_ 7 ing of our poor landlord’s teeth, and the 
“ye knocking together of his trembling knees.” | 


ff 
jw 


a 


a c¢ A few moments more of profound filence, 


and then the difmal howling arofe again | 

'«& with redoubled force ; a fudden violent gutt’ 

te of wind threw the windows open, and the 

$ « door from is hinges, extinguifhing all the’ 

i #* candles; a tremendous clap of thunder’ 

M «© fhook the houfe, a terrible flath of light- 

“© ning hiffed through the room, and pro-’ 

# « ftrated us to the ground; an hideous la- 
“€ menting noife affailed: our ears,-ahd lifting — 
“« up my head I beheld the phantoni that, 

|! « ance had frightened me, advancing with a 

$ «© threatening grin; grifly. wasits fhape, and 

* its eyes rolling like two flaming comets.” 


4 


ft 


“ I was the firft who recovered the ufe of 
“* his fenfes, and, calling in vain for the Iand- 
- oo. my companions: ftarted up, and we° 


2, - found 
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‘found the poor fellow proftrated on the 
“© floor, half frantic with terror. At length 
“< he alfo recovered a little from his fright, — 
‘© and after many perfuafions, ventured down 
‘¢ ftairs, accompanied by me, to ftrike a 
<< light. Every body in the houfe was fno- 
“ ring, except our creft-fallen fellow adven- 
“turers, who exhibited a rueful ghaftly 
‘© group, being all as pale asafhes. Looking 
“< at our watches, we faw it was paft two 
‘ o’clock, fat an hour longer without per- 
“ ceiving any thing farther, and ‘returned 
<< aoainft morning to our refpective lodg- 


99 
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, Here he ftopped, but as it feemed only to 
ane breath for a longer narrative, I omited 
giving my opinion, expecting that he was 
going to unfold the myftery, but his tale took 
fuch an unexpected turn, that I felt myfelf 
{oon warmly interefted. 


-“€ T would not,” refumed he, “have trou- _ 
« bled he with an account of this f{trange in-’ 
<* cident, 


ee 
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«cident, if not, an accident was connested. 
with it, which has happened laft night.” 


a 


«My recruiting bufinefs having called me 
“« abroad yefterday, I returned in the after- 
“* noon; in the dufk of evening I entered a 
<¢ thicket, in a gloomy penfive mood, all 


_ © around was lonely, and buried in profound 
© filence; no found was heard except the . 


« difmal dirge of the fcreech-owl, and the 
‘¢ fhrill chirping of the amorous cricket.* 
« At leneth I heard a_ whifpering within a 
“¢ {mall diftance, and cocking one of my 
«¢ piftols, I rode on with the greateft circum- 
“* fpection. At once I fawa manly figure 
“ coming out of the thicket, but could not 
«¢ diftinguifh his drefs ; advancing a little far- 


“ther, I beheld fomebody in a peafant’s 


<*.garb, walking on brifkly and talking to 
“* himfelf. As I game up with him I ob- 
VOL.IL L “ ferved _ 


* The chirping of the cricket is a noife which the ma fe 
one makes with his wings, in order to attract the atter 
tion of the famale. Vide Goetze Ueber Natur Menfchen- 
leben und Vorfehung. 
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‘ ferved a black wallet on his back, and a 
«© thick branch of a tree in his hand, ferving 
«¢ him ihftead of a walking cane. He feemed 
“<< t take no notice of me, purfuing his way 
«¢ with hafty fteps, and ftill muttering be- 
<¢ cween his teeth. I faluted him but he 
“ pave me no an{wer.” 


Aw 


“Whither art thou going, good friend,” 
exclaimed I. 


“To men!” replied he, to my utter afto~ . 


nifhment. 


~ 


“Very hkely to F—,” refumed L 
“Yes,’’ faid he, © there are men.” 


‘«« Suppofing him to be a lunatic, I paffed 

«« him, purfuing my way ina brifk trot; when 
“«« I came out of the thicket I faw that I was 
‘¢ nearer the town than I] thought, and made 
“my horfe quicken his pace ; but how was 
“cy 
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I aftonifhed, when I beheld again the fame 
figure walking before me.” 


~ Old gentleman,” exclaimed I, “it feems _ 


¢€ 


nan 


a 


~ 
“~ 


ht 
“ 


“¢ Strange being,’ 


thou knoweft the road better than I do.”’ 


‘‘T think fo myfelf,” anfwered he dryly, 
and I believe I know many things better 
than you. do.” 

> refumed I, who art 
thou?” 


“A friend of wifdom!” was his anfwer. 


me 


« Thy wifdom,” replied I, “ muft be as 


odd as thyfelf! But pray what dott thou 


call wifdom 2” 


as What you do not underftand,” was his 


reply. 


Hearine the words friend of witout I 


was fuddenly ftruck with a fufpicion which 


L2 my 
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my readers will eafily be able to guefs, and 
that fufpicion was ftrengthened when the nar- 
rator informed me of his definition of wifdom. 
I ftrongly fufpeéted that he was the fame per- 
fon I had met in the Black Fore%, under the 


garb of a pilgrim, and I hardly could refrain — 


from exclaiming, art thou here, impoftor? 

Every one may guefs the conclufion of 
the Lieutenant’s wonderful tale, I fcarcely 
had patience to await-it: The narrator being 
highly charmed with the hoary juggler, cauld 
not find words to exprefs the fenfations his 
reverend afpect had raifed within his breaft, 
He had fancied to be in company ipany with a ro~ 
buft countryman, but when he entered his 
houfe in the fuburbs, to which he kindly had 
invited him, he beheld the countenance of an 
old man with ily. hair, and a mien 
exciting awful refpect. He offered hima 
clafs of excellent wine, and began by degrees 
to become more cheerful and communica- 
tive. 


.. The 
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The old man’s converfation on the road 
having betrayed a high degree of occult 
knowledge, had very nearly tempted the 
Lieutenant to communicate to him his adven- 
ture at the haunted inn; that temptation re- 
turning now. with redoubled force, he could 
no longer refift, and told him every thing 
that had happened. The refult of the enfu- 
ing converfation was, that he entreated the 
old man to come and conjure tp the appa- 
rition, to which he, after many feeming ftrug- 
gles at laft confented, under the condition that 
no more than fix perfons fhould be prefent, 
and the landlord’s leave could be obtained. 


_ The Lieutenant left him in high fpirits, after” 


having promifed to fulfil sia thefe two 
conditions, 


I could not bridle 2 ~ longer my ardent. 
defire to haften to the Auftrian and to get rid 
of my vifitor, who now became exceeding 
troublefome to me, being tired of his over- 
{trained encomiums on the old deceiver, I 
therefore, anticipating the renewal of his re- 

| L, 3 -  queit 
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queft to fpeak to my friend, promifed thae 
I not only would engage to perfuade him to 
affift at the conjuration, which was to be per- 
formed the enfuing night, but I alfo affured 
him, that I myfelf would be prefent. | 


The Lieutenant's raptures exceeded all 
bounds, he almoft ftifled me by his embraces, 
and called me more than hundred times his 
kind benefactor, and his dear obliging friend. 
I was however entirely indifferent to his rap- 
tures and endearments, -pondering how 
I might beft confound the vile diffembler, 
and put a finai itop to his enormous. cheats, 
I begged the poor hood-winked Lieutenant 
to give me leave to go directly to my friend, 
and to win him over to our party, which he 
inftantly did, after having fixed an hour in. 
the afternoon, when he would wait on me’ to 
hear how farI fhould have fucceeded with 
the Auftrian. 


_. Mean while,” added he, “I will go to 
the owner of the haunted i inn, in order to talk 
the 
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the bufinefs over with him, and to engage 
three able affiftants more from BraOng our 
friends. - 


Not finding the old veteran at home I was 
vexed very much, but when dinner time 
came, I had the pleafure of meeting him. 
The recapitulation of Lieutenant N—’s ac- 
count of his late adventure at the inn, and 
his converfation with the hoary juggler, pro- 
duced the defired effect: Though a man 
like him, who was of a cool temper, and ne- 

yver fuffered his paffion to get the better of 
his reafon, could not be feized with a fit of 
amazement, yet I never faw him fo violently 
agitated, 


_ Having with apparent emotion awaited the 
conclufion of my tale, he exclaimed at laft, 


after a fhort paufe, during which his defire 


for vengeance and punifhment feemed to 
ftrugele with his reflection and prudence, 


Par) ilies what do you intend to do?” 
“ To 
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“* To feize the Necromancer.” 


“‘ Before or after the conjuration ¢ 2” afked 
the Auttrian. 


“¢ After it,” replied I. 


Now the dinner bell rang, and he left me, 


with the promife to repair at night to the 
place of action. | 


Having accuftomed myfelf by degrees to 
examine minutely what likelieft might be the 
refult of my noble friend’s almoft unfathom- 
able confiderations, before I determined on 
any thing he was concerned in; I fucceeded 
_ fometimes in my anxious endeavours to. act 
in unifon with his principles, and to coincide 
with his ideas, but in the prefent cafe I was 
‘quite at a lofs how to proceed conformable to 
his wifh, having not the leaft clue by which 
I could expect to extricate myfelf out of the 
labyrinths into which he had led me, leaving 
every thing to myfelf, 

ss However, 
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However, after much reflection, I was at 
Jaft fo fortunate to hit upon a plan which he 
fully approved, propofing to conceal myfelf 
*ti]l the whole tranfa¢tion fhould be fintfhed, 
and then to ruth like lightning upon the 
hoary deceiver, to upbraid him with his gla- 


-. ring cheats, to force him to a confeffion of 


the dark fraudulent means he had employed 
to play that infernal trick upon us, when he 
left us in the lurch in the cellar of the Haunted 


| Caftle, and then to make him a oe with- 


out farther ceremony. 


We both agreed to deliver him up to thé 
civil power, after having convicted him of 
his roguery, and to order four ftout corpo- 
yals to rufh into the room at the firft fignal, in 


order to arreft the fhamelefs cunning deceiver. - 


Flattering ourfelves with hopes of good firc- ~ 
cefs, we parted, after a mutual promife to re- 
pair to the place of action at eleven o'clock. 


Lieutenant N-— came to my lodging at 
tnree o'clock in the afternoon, to inform -mé 
that 


= 
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that every thing was ready for the perforrr- —; 


ance of our nocturnal adventure. The lar-- 


Jord had made no difficulty to give his con-:: 





fent to the conjuration, and was defirous to 


be admitted one of the fpectators, being ela- 


ted with the hope that his houfe foon would 


be cleared of that troublefome being which 


had, ’till now, banifhed all his cuftomers, and 


very much impaired his circumftances. He 
knew the reverend Necromancer, as the Lieu- 
tenant was pleafed to call him, and was in 
raptures that the honeft old man was return- 
ed to F—, and had confented to reftore the 
tranquillity of his houfe, exclaiming, 


«© Now I am eafy; Father Francis is the 

“¢ very man! It is a thoufand pities that he 

‘“< vifits thefe parts fo feldom, and that he, if 
ie prefent, buries himfelf in folitude.”’ 


© He could not tell me precifely,’’ added 
the Lieutenant, ‘ how the old man employs 
‘¢ his time, becaufe nobody was on an inti- 
** mate footing with him, nor could any one 
“ tell 


_ 
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~ us tell where he came from, or whither he 
was travelling fo often, but that it was uni- 
« verfally known that he poffeffed houfes in 
«© moft of the adjacent towns, where he was 
_ © living in the fame retired and harmlefs 

/  € manner ashere.” 


n 


The Lieutenant, highly pleafed when I told 
. him, that the Auftrian had confented to be 
prefent at our noéturnal meeting, went now 
_ to the other affociates, in order to fettle every 
| thing, and invited myfelfand my {i 
fiippes, which I readil 
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